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Around Town. 





Last year attention was called in this column 
to the everlasting din and racket kept up by 


the various organ and piano exhibitors in 


showing off their wares in the so-called music 


pavilion at the Fair. Last year criticism was 


reserved until the Fair was over, but as the 


same objectionable features are being repeated 
it is just as well to enter protest at an 
earlier stage of the show. 


now but little better than pandemonium, I 


imagine that the gentlemen who manufacture 
the instruments that are lacerating the ears of 
the public would like to make the most of 


their opportunities, and they certainly ought 
to understand that this is not done by hiring 
piano pounders to work at their trade from 
nine o'clock in the morning until ten at night. 
Last year it was unsafe to approach the 
pavilion unless one’s ears were filled with 
cotton batting. 
merit can be exhibited in an atmosphere as 
frightfully surcharged with sound as a boiler 
factory, and if anyone is to reap benefit all the 
exhibitors should agree to be more moderate 
in their performances. The public, too, should 
have some rights in the matter, for I am sure 
that many people come to the Fair with the 
idea of hearing the tone qualities of various 
makes of pianos and organs properly tested. I 
can conceive of no more delightful part of a 
day's entertainment on the Fair grounds 
than listening to talented artists play- 
ing their best selections on the best instru- 
ments made by the various manufacturers. 
A regular programme of some sort might be 
arranged by mutual consent of the manufac- 
turers and musical order evolved from the 
present chaos of sound, It is strange that the 
directors of the Exhibition have not taken a 
hand in this matter; they are always ready to 
add to the attractiveness of the Fair, and they 
must understand that the more cultured public 
expect the musical features to be regulated. 
Perhaps the crowd who are on the lookout for 
the monkey and the organ enjoy the din, but 
they can find pleasure elsewhere. 


?} 

Asa matter of advertising the manufacturers 
should see the advantage of something en- 
tirely different from the present ear-splitting 
performances, Presumably they take their in- 
struments to the Exhibition to show their skill 
in designing and the fine finish which can be 
imparted by artistic workmen. By all means 
seize upon the public and exhibit the tone of 
your instruments to every enquirer; take 
them into the innermost recesses of your en- 
closures and show them by all the powers of 
your persuasive eloquence that the musical 
qualities of this or that instrument are pre- 
cisely what they are looking for, and without 
its possession happiness will be denied them in 
this world and possibly effect a reduction of 
bliss in the world to come. All thiscan bedone 
without any of the din of which complaint is 
made. The magnificent display of instruments 
which is undeniably made might be utilized 
as an educational influence, as a means of 
elevating public taste as wellas increasing the 
opportunities to sell pianos and organs. Then 
why not ask of the manufacturers and of the 
directors if this thing should not be organized 
into the most agreeable as well as the most 
profitable section of the Exhibition ? 

The other day I heard the expression used, 
** old women’s talk,” and as I hadn't anything 
else to do as the trolley bumped along except 
move my legs and let someone climb over my 
knees as we occasionally picked up or dropped 
a passenger, ‘'I fell to thinking,” as ruminative 
philosophers say, whether old women have any 
special style of conversation or special subjects 
of discussion peculiar to their age and sex. 
Old people, we know, are very apt to live in the 
past as young folks live in the future, and the 
narrower and harder the road that runs back 
from age to youth the more personal and 
trivial the reminiscences are sure to become, 
The majority of old ladies that I have heard 
recounting their experiences were country folk 
and dealt largely with births, deaths and 
marriages. The horizon of their little lives 
was limited by their own short journeyings. 
The sky was overcast when Mary's baby had 
trouble with its teeth; the earth trembled 
when Hiram’s wife had a fit; the very sun 
itself was darkened when John Henry's wife 
lost her twins. Chronologically the world’s 
dates and the calendar of public events were 
to be found in the register of the parish church, 
varied slightly by terrible times when the 
chicken-pox was so bad and relieved by refer- 
ences to the scandalous conduct of Deacon 
Smith, who ran away with Mrs, Pottifer, ‘that 
used to be Susan Jones,” 

* . 

The old men who used to make me wonder 
what had turned the earth backwards located 
everything by means of the first brick house 
that was put up in the neighvorhood, the cold 
New Year’s day, the weevil in the wheat and 
the advent of caterpillars. Occasionally some- 
one spoke of the rebellion of '37, but good times 
and hard times always had some similarity to 
the ** Rooshan” war and the depression which 
followed it. If times were good, fears were 
always expressed that the crisis must neces- 
sarily be at hand, “like it was after the Roo- 
shan war,” and if times were bad, causes simi- 
lar to those succeeding the building of the 
Grand Trunk were alleged as the reason. Ina 
cross-roads grocery store twenty-five years ago 
I saw intense excitement and indignation 
caused by a young man telling a lot of old 
croakers that they talked like a ‘ passel of old 
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women.” 


ment of our affairs, 


pay. 


the rear. 


opinion. 


and 


again. 
bump along over 


Yet Iam tempted to bring the same 
charge against some ‘‘old heads” in Toronto 
who refuse to see any prospects of the better- 
Like the old codgers who 
used to gather around the stove in the village 
grocery, they are forever harping on the ‘*‘ Roo- 
shan ” war, the building of the Grand Trunk, 
the collapse of real estate booms and the ruin 
of all those concerned, The majority of these 
croakers, who object to every suggestion made 
by the more youthful and enterprising, are 
untraveled and unobservant of anything ex- 
cept the rents they receive and the taxes they 
Because they have not noticed it they 
refuse to believe that steam and electrical de- 
vices have re-created the world and that time 
and industrial inventions have left them far in 
They insist on their methods being 
adopted and deny anyone who did not make or 
lose money during the * Rooshan” war or the 
building of the Grand Trunk, a right to have an 


* # 
More than one institution in this country 
in this city is run by a “passel of 
old women” who seem to meet together for no 
other purpose than to talk about things that 
happened once but which could never happen 
They believe that the world must 
the same old stumps 
and strike the same old rocks, ignoring the 
fact that it is practically revolving on a new 





been bitter enough without having the bottle 
continually held under our noses and the dregs 
of the dose kept continually on our tongues. 
time for cheerful self-reliance 
It becomes harder every 


Now is a 
and hopefulness, 


year in every new country to make 
money rapidly, obtain high rentals or get 
big percentages. This we must expect. Busi- 


ness has been quiet, but I contend that at no 
time within the past few years have times been 
really as hard or critical as some of these old 
ladies allege. We have been more frightened 
Lacking population and capital 
liable to be over- 
whelmed in the general disaster which in 


than hurt. 
we have felt ourselves 
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the municipal and commercial Mrs, Gummidge 
will not be everlastingly sighing after the “old 


’ ” 


un, Don, 


On a rainy morning when open street cars are 
in use the question of women’s rights assumes 
a phase which I would like to discuss with 
You will have ob- 
served that no general rule of conduct has 
been laid down for such anemergency. The 
individual man acts as he sees fit towards the 
flooded 
with water and the man who first enters the 
car looks about in disgust but finally plumps 
down on the moist boards and absorbs the rain 
from an eighteen-inch space of surface. At 
the next street another man comes aboard and 
Other 
passengers scatter about the car, and at 
length two women get in opposite our two 
itself. 
What isthe masculine duty of the occasion? 
is plenty of room for the women, but 
shall the men get up and give them the places 
whicn they have rendered dry and proceed to 


Mrs. Susan B. Anthony. 


individual woman. The seats are all 


goes through the same manceuvre. 


friends, and the. dilemma presents 


There 








To be erected in memory of those killed and wounded in 


axis and in a new orbit. They believe that 
times would be good if wheat got back toa 
dollar a bushel and taxes to five or six mills on 
the dollar, but outside of these improbable 


occurrences they see nothing but penury for: 


themselves and disaster for other people. Any 
large scheme for attracting industrial enter- 
prises and population is at once condemned as 
only likely to hasten the day of doom, and as 
age and experience are both worthy of respect 
and are sometimes respected out of due propor- 
tion to their worth, these commercial old 
women are very effective in destroying public 
confidence. s 
xe 

We have plenty of them here in Toronto 
and I am getting tired hearing them talk. 
Had they given us their advice seven or 
eight years ago they might have averted a very 
disastrous boom, or if they did give it and it 
was disregarded its repetition now is of no 
value; we have had our medicine and it has 


the North West Rebellion of 1885, 


reality came to the people tothe south of us. 
Not only has it been demonstrated that we are 
not commercially at their mercy or likely to 
be forced into liquidation when they can’t pay, 
but that we can go on progressing and ob- 
tbin reputation as a people for commercial 
stability while they are on the ragged edge of 
ruin. The cry of hard times came from the 
South, and now that the people there are more 
hopeful and their finance and tariff matters 
more settled, Canadians are also becoming 
more cheerful. It only needed some little 
thing to lift us out of the doleful dumps, and 
the little thing has been given us. With the 
return of public confidence people will buy 
more liberally, merchants sell more generously, 
and the nimble dollar will go spinning from 
one to another, possibly without enriching 
anybody, but making everyone feel that the 
dollar which has just been passed along is not 
the only one in the world. It is to be hoped 
that everyone will talk more cheerfully and that 


sponge up’with their persons a further ex- 
tent of seat which is also to be surrendered 
to further inroads of women? Shall they 
do this or sit stolidly where they are, allowing 
the women to dry places for themselves? Of 
course the railway should not give us wet 
seats, and when open icars get caught in the 
rain some provision should be made for drying 
the seats, but the company takes no action in 
the matter and thus “ we are confronted by a 
condition and not atheory.’ The company in 
declining to do anything makes the question 
one purely of public etiquette and we might as 
well thresh it out and agree on something. 
* 


It is, so far as I have observed, the feminine 
contention that a man on entering a wet seat 
should sit down at the outer end and slowly 
slide along to the inner end, with sponge-like 
gallantry absorbing the water and making the 
seat dry and pleasant for ladies who may drop 
in, This might be satisfactory to you and me, 


— 


sir, if all women were ladies, but it is humili- 



























vice that on leaving the car the results of it are 
viewed by some of the befriended females as 
fit cause for mirth. A man who performs that 
service is one of the humble and unsung heroes 
of life and should be so regarded. But I in- 
cline to the idea that it is the masculine duty 
to be heroic in such a situation unless one of 
two alternatives be adopted. The first of these 
is that every gentleman ere leaving home on a 
wet morning should equeeze a large bath 
sponge into his pocket, to be produced on the 
car if need be. The second (and this will find 
more general favor and will no doubt be 
adopted on the earliest occasion) is to stop the 
car, seize the conductor, plump him down into 
the first seat and push him along, slide him 
back on the next, and so on. To save time, 
the motorman might be similarly utilized at 
the front of the car, the two bands of passen- 
gers working rapidly towards the center. 
This would occasion small delay and dispose of 
a troublesome point of etiquette. The men 
have no union worth mentioning, and as they 
have to buy their clothes from the company 
we need fear no expostulations from that 
quarter. The solution is so simple and natural 
that it 1s strange it was not practiced long ago. 


* 

Word comes from Quebec of another miracle 
performed upon an humble person. This time 
& man suffering from an incurable disease was 
restored to health in one night, having happily 
bethought himself of invoking Monseigneur 
Laval, ‘‘who has been declared venerable.” 
This dignitary was the first Bishop of Quebce, 
installed in 1674,and flourished in the days of 
Frontenac. With the P. P, A. on oneside and 
these Romar. Catholic ghost invokers on the 
other, there seems nothing for a sane man 
to do but to stand aside and let them 
at each other, What is the use of endeavoring 
to fuse the creeds intoa harmonious nation- 
ality when one party is denying the other civil 
rights, and in return is regaled with accounts 
of how some saint’s toe is performing miracles 
in Quebec? If we could only escape the past 
we might come to an understanding or at least 
toa state of tolerant disagreement. But the 
past is bigger than tne present. Both parties 
to this eternal row are out with spades, digging 
up the years and centuries for lost causes of 
animosity. One side deifies the politician of 
Orange and substitutes his proclamations for 
the sacred epistles of Paul. The other exalts 
to saintship all the long dead priests who 
were too shrewd to permit contemporary 
records to inform posterity how poorly human 
they were, and their alleged graves are plun- 
dered in search of saintly toes, fingers, wish- 
bones, and other efficacious fragments where- 
with miracles are wrought. Now that Mon- 
seigneur Laval has been tasted, as it were, and 
the fact demonstrated that wecan grow miracle- 
working saints on Canadian soil, there need 
be noend to the industry. Indeed, it is not 
surprising that a sensation should be made 
over the present discovery, since nearly all the 
saints of Europe have been piece-mealed and 
distributed until the supply must be pretty 
well exhausted. The market has been re- 
plenished at what, in profane judgment, must 
be regarded as an opportune time. Alarm was 
recently occasioned among the heretical by 
accounts of the very small pieces into which a 
certain sacred ankle—St. Anne’s, I think) it 
was, and blush to say so—was divided. The 
careful and minute surgery practiced sug- 
gested an extreme scarcity of such souvenirs. 
But now French-Canada can begin the great 
work of restitution, for its store of saints has 
been husbanded. 


* 
** 


It is impossible for one not educated in 
thraldom of such notions to show even the 


scantest respect for this belief in the 
miraculous powers vested in the bones of dead 
humanity. That illness exists at all must 
be set down, in the minds of those 
who have faith, as a fatal reproach to 
the Roman Catholic brotherhoods, which, 
by their own showing, could produce 


relics enough to drive all sickness from the 
earth. Professing to work miracles they are 
very chary about it. Of course it all depends 
upon the point of view, and I suppose we 
would eat ants if we lived in the part of the 
world where such is the practice, but it would 
surely be better to abandon the faith in 
miracle-working bones than to wait until) it is 
laughed out of countenance as it is sure eventu- 
ally to be. 


The dense fatalism and superstition to be 
found in parts of Asia keep the world in con- 
stant peril of a cholera or black death plague, 
and any community that teaches the people to 
trust for health to faith or charms (such as the 
Protestant Faith Curists of Oatario and the 
Roman Catholic bone-kissers of Quebec) is 
flying in the face of all mankind's experi- 
ence and all the facts laid down by 
science. No person will now contend that 
the black death which almost depopu- 
lated London a few centuries ago was 
sent as a mark of divine displeasure, It is 
conceded that it was due to bad sanitation 
and was the penalty of filth, The Mussulman 
standing to-day among his dead and placidly 
inhaling the germs of pestilence begotten of 
uncleanness, calls to his God to withhold his 
anger, when all he needs is sense enough to 
cease washing in his drinking water. He 
would call us infidels, yet it would puzzle him 
to explain why the Mussulman is under God's 
anger while the infidel is not. If a man 
eats poison he will know it; if he inhales 
poison he will know it, be he saint or sin- 
ner, The vital organs of the body are 


ating to find after one has performed this ser- 
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as material as the thumb, which when 
abrased may allow a liniment to assist its 
healing process, but which when cut off defies 
charms and liniments alike. It is an unjust 
thing for religious leaders to permit sinners 
alone to properly grasp the facts unearthed in 
the science of health. Every effact is produced 
by a cause, and to encourage faith in miracle- 
working destroys the roots of security, for it 
instills a contempt for cwses and, unchecked, 


would land us where the Asiatics are. 
MAcK. 





The New Volunteers’ Monument. 


We are pleased to place before our readers 
this week on our front page the design for the 
monument in memory of the volunteers’ who 
were killed and wounded in the North-West 
Rebellion of 1885. This design was unanim- 
ously accepted by the Volunteers’ Monument 
Committee at a meeting held at Ontario Gov- 
erument House on August 2, and was sub nit- 
ted by Messrs. D. McIntosh & Sons, and will be 
executed at their Toronto works. When com- 
pleted it will be an ornament to the city as 
well as an honor to the gallant citizen soldiers 
who gave up their lives for their country. 

The monument will be entirely constructed 
of the best quality of Canadian gray granite, 
except the statue, which will be made of New 
Hampshire granite. The embéllishments will 
be cast in bronze. Oo the front upper base 
will b2a large shield bearing the D»minion 
coat-of-arms, and on the corners smaller 
shields with the names of the four en- 
gagements: Batoche, Cut Knife, Duck 
Lake and Fish Creek. Resting on the 
base will be a trophy of arms and at each 
corner a pile of cannon balls, while on each 
face of the die will be a polished p1nel contain- 
ing the names of those killed and wounded. 
Oa the round shaft supporting the statue the 
crests of the different regiments engaged will 
be placed, with the laurel wreath of victory 
underneath, and surmounting all will be an 
imposing statue representing Canaia. The 
monument will in all be about twenty feet 
high and twelve feet square at base. 





Social and Personal. 






LOWEKING aafter- 

noon made the 
// opening of the 
Fair hardly as 
smart a function 
as was expected, 
for no one cared 
to wear fine 
clothes in such 
threatening wea- 
ther. Everything 
passed off with- 
out a hitch, and 
the Exhibition 
was declared 
open by the Pre- 
mier, Sir John 
Thompson, about 
half-past two 
o'clock. A very 
large number in 
the grand stand 
were disappoint- 
ed not to hear the 
speeches on this 
occasion, but the usual things were said, and 
everyone knows what they ought to be. Sir 
John Thompson looked extremely bright and 
bronzed, and has evidently spent a very bene- 
ficial Muskoka holiday. Inthe reserved box 
were: The Premier, Mr. Withrow, Hon. Mac- 
kenzie Bowell, Sir Frank Smith, Mrs. Harri- 
son, Mr. and Mrs, 
Foy and several 
others. Someof the 
features of the Fair 
are quite interest- 
ingand novel. 
Among other ex 
hibits is a very fine 
one from the Mimico 
Industrial School, 
including tailoring, 
knitting, mending, 
bookkeeping and 
printing. Our artist 
sketched Charlie 
Ryckman, the tiny 
boy printer, who 
was setting type, to 
the great amuse- 
ment of many mo- 
therly old ladies and 
kind fathers and 
sons. The idea of giving the Mimico boys an 
exhibit is already bearing fruit. Their band 
is one of those regularly engaged to play each 
day in that pavilion sacred to the memory of 
the Blue Hungarians, and the small bands- 
men in their smart uniforms are rather a 
serious and business-like setof fellows. Those 
citizans who so generously gave subscriptions, 
six years ago, to form the little piccolo and 
mouth organ orchestra, will ba pleased to see 
what a monstrous oak has from a little acorn 
grown. 





. 


A delightful musicale and dance were given 
by the guests at the Arlington Hotel on Tues 
day evening, in the grand salon, as a farewell 
to Miss Strauss, who left for New York on 
Wednesday, and who has been visiting her 
sister, Mrs. E. Schener, at the Arlington for 
the past six weeks. Those who took part in 
the programme were: Miss Adele Strauss, 
Mrs. H. Webster, Mrs. Adams, Mrs, T. J. 
MacIntyre, Miss Ida Hughes, Sig. Delasco, 
Mr. Youngheart, Mr. Webster and Mr. Adams. 

+ 


The Granite Club's garden party this after- 
noon is to be the smartest function of early 
autumn. Hundreds of acceptances are in the 
hands of the secretary, including the names of 
His Honor the Lieutenant-G overnor, Sir Casi- 
mir and Lady Gzowski, Sir Oliver Mowat, 
Professor and Mrs, Goldwin Smith and Miss 
Crooks, and other prominent society people. In 
case the weather is not fair, no inconvenience 
need be anticipated, as the committee have 
arranged for the erection of a maryuce of 
stupendous siz3 over the lawn connecting the 
two rinks, which can b2 used in case of rain. 
Dancing in the curling rink to a picked [talian 
orchestra, a promenade concert and refresh. 


















ments in the skating rink, tennis and bowli ng 
matches on the lawn and a cloak-room are 
some of the attractions arranged for. Mr. 
Frank Benjamin has worked like a Trojan for 
the success of the affsir and deserves much 
Tete-a-tete tables are to be 
set oyt for supper and a little bird has whis- 
pered that the hours of amusement are not to 
be limited to three, in fact; that jthe dancers 
may stay and dance until twelve if they wish 
todoso. The Lieutenant-Gevernor will attend 
at half-past four, by which time the majority 


gratitude from all. 


of the guests should be in attendance. 
* 


The Elsmere bonfire party was a very suc- 
cessful affair, and the Islanders thoroughly 
enjoyed the al fresco entertainment. The 
number of invites was limited, but the large 
crowd included many chance guests as well as 
The bicycle club 
spared no work or thought to ensure the plea- 
sure of their guests. They transported a 
piano to the beach, where a marquee for 
refreshments was erected by their hands. 
The guests sat at a respectful distance 
from the glowing pyre, which was scien- 
and presented a very 
fine appearance when wrapped in flames, 
and an informal concert was presided over by 
Mr. Arthur Vankoughnet as chairman. He 
made a smart little speech and gave some in- 
teresting items as to how the club of which he 
is president had contributed towards the 
benefit and amusement of the Islanders. The 
club members appeared in full regalia aad 
sang acouple of choruses under the direction 
of Mr. Tripp. Mrs. Birchall sang charmingly, 
and Miss Emilie Davies again pleased all her 
friends by a very sweetly played violin solo. 
Both ladies were encored. A couple of recita- 
tions by gentleman Islanders, with some very 
fine choruses by an octette from the Toronto 
programme. 
Lemonade and cake, with other refreshments, 
were served by an army of volunteer waiters, 
who paraded about in the fantastic light in 
frantic endeavors to locate their lady friends 
and attend to their wants. Among the crowd 
were: Mr. and Mrs. Hebden and party, Mrs. 
and Miss Marion Chadwick, Mrs. Harry Pater- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. Galbraith, Mrs. and Miss 
Thompson, Mr. Albert Nordheimer and his 
pretty little daughter, Miss Gladys, and hosts 


those who were bidden. 


tifically built 


Male Chorus, completed the 


of others. 
« 


The unusually happy and successful season at 
Center Island was saddened recently by the 
death of Mrs. George Newman's fine little 
baby, after a very short illness. Mrs, Fuller 
was with Mrs. Newman, and everyone felt so 
extremely sorry for the sad loss that it cast 
quite a shadow over the week’s gaieties. The 
little one was taken over only afew days be- 
fore for change of air. I believe that Mr. and 
Mrs. Newman are now at their home on 


Wilcox street. is 


Rev. Street Macklem and Mrs. Macklem 
have come home from Georgian Bay, where 
they have spent the holidays and entertained 


very delightfully. 


Mr. and Mrs. Hebden returaed this week 
from Ellesmere House to their city home on 


Bloor street east. ws 


Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski spent a Satur- 
and Mrs. 


day-to-Monday visit with Mr. 


Gzowski at their Island residence. 
7 


Mr. and Mrs. Janes. 


of Cobourg. 


as ever. 


home. 
* 


Va., and other points in the South. 
* 


Thursday night. 


ful promenade. Among 
were: Mrs. Dar Rose, Mr. and Mrs. T. W. 
Dyas, Mrs, Byrne, Dr. Trow, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Luigsdin, Dr. Stacey, Miss Elith Mac- 
donald, Mr. Alf. Jones, Mr. and Mrs. Will 
Brown, Miss Grace Williams, Miss Eckhardt, 
Mr. Emi! Mathews, Mr. Bailey and Miss Helen 
Bailey, Mr. R. Cowan, Mr. Michie, Mr. Bill 
R. Henderson, Mr. Jos. Hughes, Miss L. 
Byrne, Mr. Knight, Messrs. Charles and Har- 
vey McNaught and Miss Edna McNaught, 
Miss Dyas, Mr. Jack D as, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Gibson, Miss Shuttleworth, the Misses Hossiz 
of Brantford, Mr. Will O'Hara, Mr. Hal. 
O'Hara, Miss Morrison, Mr. Strowger. Re- 
freshments were served on the verandas, and 
a late boat took some of the guests back to 


town. 
* 


Daring the week Mrs. Frank E. Macdonald 
of Canaan, Wellington place, gave a most 
delightful entertainment at her country house 
in Muskoka. That necessity of the lake life, 
a huge bonfire some twenty feet high, was 
built on a rotk jutting into the water; the 
house, b2at-house and ground were literally 
festooned with Chinese lanterns of all colors 
and designs. Blue, green and other colored 
lights were at times thrown on the fire, pro 
ducing a strange, unusual ani most delightful 
effect. The lake within the fire's light was 
covered with steam launces, boats, canoes 
and even rafts utilized by the small boys of the 


Hon. A. S. Hardy and Mrs. Hardy have been 
staying at Northcote, the summer home of 


Mrs. MacMahon had a smart tea on Friday 
of last week for her daughter, Mrs. Williams 


By the way, I met Mrs. Thompson, who had 
so many admirers as Miss Bertha Grantham, 
one day this week. She is visiting her parents 
at Norway, and looks as bright and beautiful 
Everyone is charmed to welcome her 


A quiet, pretty wedding took place in St. 
Simon’s church on Wednesday, August 22, 
when Miss Margaret L. Bannister, daughter of 
Mr. Eiward Bannister, druggist, was married 
to Dr. Charles A. Gilchrist of Hoboken, N. J., 
Rev. Wm. Walsh of Brampton officiating. 
The bride was simply attired in a white cloth 
gown, with the customary veil and orange 
blossoms, her only ornament being a handsome 
diamond brooch, the gift of the groom. After 
spending a few hours of social intercourse at 
the residence of the bride’s parents, Maitland 
street, the happy couple left by the 4.45 boat for 
Niagara Falls en rouwfe to Old Point Comfort, 


A very successful affair was the dance given 
by Mrs. Logan, Mrs. John Walker and Mrs. 
Rutter at Mrs. Sutton’s of Center Island, 
The strains of Glionna’s 
band and the delightfully cool evening made 
dancing a pleasure, while for those not so 
inclined the breakwater afforded a delight- 
those I noticed 






































































































the pleasure of the evening. 


son and party, 


Sertator Sanford and party, 


annals of Muskoka. 


Mr. Frank H. Gladding and daughter of De- 
troit are the guests of Mr. J. Lawlor Woods at 


the Rossin House. 


resumed her classes. 


festivities. 


cherche supper. 


ther have also been staying at Cedarmere. 


Sunday. 


Judge Armour in Cobourg. 
. 


Arlington for the winter. 


avenue, have returned from Muskoka. 
. 


land. 


Mr. Charles B. Lowndes. 
* 


Rosedale. Mr. Kendrick occupied the honor 


Wednesday. 


holiday. 


an efficient committee. 
ten thousand people had arrived, along with 


several others. 
brought to aclose by adancein the Pavilion, 
which extended into the evening. 


& great success. 


7 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Couen and family, of 
Carlton street, have returned from Niagara. 


Mr. Andrew Clark of Spadina avenue, the 
popular baritone of the Bloor street Presbyte- 
rian church, has just returned from a very 
pleasant trip on the Magnet as far as Montreal, 


stopping off at Belleville fora few days on the 
return trip. 


Mr. and Mrs. Crofts and family, of Rosedale, 
are home from a lovely summer in Muskoka. 
. 


Mr. and Mrs, Frank Warren have closed 
their hospitable doors at Cedar Island, Mus- 
koka, for the season. Mr. Kennedy of Winni- 
peg and Mr. Leslie Davidson of Detroit have 
been their guests. 


. 

A treat is in store for the public next month, 
when Mrs, Mountford gives a series of Oriental 
lectures in aid of Grace Hospital. The lectures 
are preceded by a sermon on September 30, to 
which the public are invited. Mrs. Mount- 
ford’s rare elocutionary and dramatic power, 
pleasing manner and great earnestness fasci- 
nated everyone who heard her in May, on her 
last visit to Toronto. 


Mr. Harold Mathews is in New York under 
the care of Ds, Salisbury, who is, I am glad 
to hear, doing him much good by his treat- 


ment, 
° 


Mrs. John Dick of Glenarm gave a children’s 
party on Tuesday evening, when a most 
hilarious time was spent by about thirty little 
ones. A bonfire and fireworks and a lawn tea 
were the various delights offered to the guests 
by this kind hostess, 


Mrs. George Hamilton of 34 Madison avenue 


entertained on Thursday last some of her 
friends to meet Mrs. Frank Wanzer of Hamil- 
ton. Mrs, Hamilton is a recent acquisition 
to Toronto society, though she was well known 
in musical circles as one of the most accom. 


neighborhood to get a good view of the fairy 
s¢éene, Miss O'Grady of Toronto kindly offici- 
ated as harpist on the occasion and the strains 
of this most delightful instrument added to 
Among those 
present we noticed: Sir John and Lady Thomp- 
Hon. Mackenzie Bowell, 
who came 
over on a gaily decorated steam launch, 
Dr. and Mrs. Wilson of London, Mr. and Mrs. 
Sidney Smith and party of Stratford, Rev. 
John Cayley and party, Mrs. John Fraser of 
Toronto, Misses Kane, O'Grady, Cayley, Bald- 
win, Morris, Brough, Broughall, Kingston, 
Ridley, Fenwick, Messrs, Churchill Cockburn, 
Kenneth Cameron, Robert Baldwin, Gillespie, 
Larratt Smith, Arthur Small, Kev. Broughall, 
Napier Robinson and many others. A taffy 
pull, songs, etc., enlivened the evening. The 
Premier and Senatorial party on leaving were 
greeted with screams from steam whistles, sky 
rockets and a parting chorus, and altogether 
the scene was one long to be remembered in the 


Miss Couen, teacher of china painting, 251 
Carlton street, has returned to the city and 


Mrs. F. Jones of Port Arthur left last month 
for her new home in Ottawa. In the departure 
of Mra. Jones, says the Fort William Express, 
Port Arthur loses one of its society queens, 
whose absence will be noticed at several social 


On Friday night of last week the Cobourg 
Citizens’ Band serenaded Mr. and Mrs. James 
Crowther and a house party at Cedarmere, 
their summer residence, The affair was much 
enjoyed by a smart coterie, among whom 
were: Mr. A. W. Morphy, Mr. G. A. Stimson, 
Mr. Woodburn Osborne and Mr. J. A. Mac- 
donald. A host of Cobourg friends were pre- 
sent, and the genial host and hostess enter- 
tained the visiting musicians at a very re- 


Mrs. Castle is visiting her daughter, Mrs. 
James Crowther. Mr. and Mrs. Willie Crow- 


Mr. and Mrs. James Burnham of Port Hope 
have been on a short visit to Cobourg over last 


Mr. and Mrs. Gus Bolte are on a visit to 
Mrs. F. P. Mackintosh has returned to the 
Mrs. W. L. Wilkinson and family, of Grange 


Rev. G. Macbeth Milligan and Miss Milligan 
are home. They arrived by the City of Rome 
on Sunday after a delightful summer in Scot- 


The Cincinnati Times Star announces the 
engagement of Miss Lulu A. Henderson and 


Mr. and Mrs. Kendrick of Philadelphia are 
this week the guests of Mr. and Mrs. Hayes of 


able position of vice-chairman on the Judiciary 
Board at the World’s Fair, and holds high 
office in the State of Pennsylvania. He and 
his amiable wife were guests at the Island 
Club House at the distribution of prizes on 





Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Tipping have gone down 
the S:. Lawrence to Montreal and Quebec fora 






It was a merry crowd which gathered at 
Center Island on Labor Day to witness the 
sports and games which had been arranged by 
By four o'clock fully 








the bands of the 48th Highlanders and the 
Queen’s Own. Besides the sporting events, 
speeches were made by Lieut.-Governor Kirk- 
patrick, Mayor Kennedy, Mr. Alf, Jury and 
The day’s proceedings were 


Altogether 
the first Labor Day celebration in Toronto was 





Sept. 8, 1894 


Fall Opening 


Tuesday, Sept. 11 and following days 


Cuoice FRENCH MILLINERY 


The latest novelties in Drees Goods for Tailor-made 
Gowns, Street Dresses and Evening Tollettes. 


Try our new Glove, with the patent out thumb. 











































































plished vocalists in the Mountain City. She 
has an exceedingly pretty home and is a 
charming entertainer. . 


Mr. and Mrs. Ernie McCrae had an Island 
dance on Friday of last week which was a very 
jolly affair. Supper was served in a marquee 
on the lawn, and all, both Islanders and 
city people enjoyed themselves immensely. 


Miss McLellan of 52 Kensington avenue has 
returned from 4 pleasant visit to Kingston and 
thé Thousand Islands. _ 


Mrs. C. E. Holmes and Miss Cameron sailed 
from Liverpool on August 30 by s.s. Labrador, 2 —_ 
which arrived in Montreal to-day. 







Mrs. Hope Sewell 6f Quebec is visiting friends 
in Parkdale, 7. 


Miss Fraser of London Is visiting Miss Lillie 
of Sherbourne street. 


The distribution of prizes and dance at the 
Island Club House on Wednesday evening 
attracted a crowd of smart people. As the 
various fortunate ones were called forward’ 
rounds of applause showed the hearty good 
feeling which the Association was formed to 
promote. Center Island has reason to be proud 
of the result of this venture, which was 
initiated some five or six years ago at the 
suggestion of Mr. Jim Murray, and has gone 
on increasing in importance and success 
every season. Mr. Rolph, the president, 
and mrs. Rolph distributed the prizes. The 
Italians played a lovely two-step, by Sousa, 
The Liberty Bell, which was danced con 
amore. 
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Special lines and prices in our Glove department during 
Exhibition. 


“R. &G@” CORSETS | “P. D.” CORSETS 


WM. STITT & C0. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


2 

St. Helen’s church, Brockton, was the scene 
of a fashionable wedding on Tuesday morning 
last, when Mr. William Barron of the Toronto 
Incandescent Light Co. was married to Miss 
Nellie Mallon, eldest daughter of Mr. John 
Mallon, J. P. The ceremony was performed 
by the Very Rev. J. J. McCann, V. G., as- 
sisted by Rev. James Carberry. The bride was 
attired in white Duchesse satin with white lace 
and pear! trimmings, and wore a diamond pen- 
dant, the gift of the groom, The bridesmaid, 
Miss Marie Mallon, sister of the bride, wore 
white India silk, a white picture hat, also a 
gold bracelet, set with pearls, presented 
by the groom. The church was beautifully 
decorated with asters and palms. Miss Fanny 
Sullivan presided at the organ and Miss Rey- 
nolds sang Ave Maria. Besides the officiating 
clergy and the members of the respective 
families, the chief guests were Miss O'Donohoe 
of Winnipeg and Mr. Woods, uncle of the 
bride. Mr. and Mrs. Barron left in the after- 
noon forthe West and on their return will 
reside on College street. 


White China 


Per... 


Decorating 


All goods bearing the cele- 
brated trade mark, “Elite Li- 
moges, "7zs¢ come through us, 


as we control for Canada the 
entire output of this factory ; 
therefore we have a much 
larger stock and are able to 
sell at lower prices than 
others. 


Pantechnetheca 


116 Yonge Street 
Cor. Adelaide 


Besides all the park concerts that have been 
given this season through thecity by the various 
bands, twoof the most successful ones were held 
at the Home for Incurables in Parkdale, one by 
the Grenadiers’ band, held in the evening about 
two weeks ago, and the other last Saturday 
afcernoon, by the Q. O. R. band. The 48th 
Highlanders were also to have given one last 
Tuesday evening, but the weather was so 
ucfavorable that it was postponed for the pre- 
sent. Those bands very kindly offered their 
services, I believe, and do so every year. If 
they only knew the unbounded pleasure it 
gave the patients it would repay them for their 
trouble. Some of these patients never leave 
their rooms, but there are others who can walk 
out and sit on the lawn and enjoy the concerts. 
The bands were well looked after by Mrs. Craigie, 
who provided light refreshments for them in 
her usual kind way after their programme was 
finished. These concerts are not only enjoyed 
by the patients at the Home, but alsoby the 
public, who fully appreciate’the music and walk 
thrcugh these pretty grounds, All say with 
one voice, when will they come again ? 
























THE J. E. ELLIS CO., LTD.—JEWELERS. 


Diamonds 


Our Fair-time Display | 
At the Store....... | 


The addition of our latest direct 
importation of gems and precious 
stones has enabled us to prepare 
an exhibit of unusual interest this 
week, while the city is thronged 
with visitors to the Fair. And it 
also affords us a happy opportu- 
nity of introducing the elegant new 
“TRON” setting—the very latest 
style of diamond-mounting in 
vogue. We are showing a match- 
less collection of diamond rings 
and pins in solitaire, bar and 
cluster settings, and in the best 
favored combinations of diamonds 
with pearls, rubies, sapphires, 
opals, jargoons and other precious 


Dr. Knox, professor of surgery at Glasgow, 
Scotland, has been on a short visit this week 
to his brother, Mr. John Knox, C. E., Rose 
avenae. He leaves for Scotland per steamer 
City of Rome this morning. 


Mr. Norman B. Gash has returned to the city 
from « couple of months’ tour of Europe. 








° ; stones—and our : 4 
Miss: Cesar of London Is at present the guest high. " Pe ee ee 
of Mrs. W. E. Groves of 257 Carlton street. 
Mist Blossom Kingsmill of Grange avenue The 
returned home last week after a visit of several om Oo. Les 
weeks spent on the Upper Lakes and in 
Muskoka. li and 16 Holborn Via- No. 2? Tulstraat, 


duct, London Amsterdam. 


Miss Johnston of 122 King street west has 


returned from Europe. BSTABLISHBD 1836 
. 


: Incorporated—Capital $100,000. 
Dr. A. G, A. Fletcher of 480 Ontario street is 
in Washington, D.C., on a visit to the Sick 


BRASS BEDSTEADS 
English 
French and Persian 
Patterns 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Cor. King and Victoria Streets - - ° 


TORONTO, 3 KING St. EAST 
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Of the bestand finest 


quality, SHIPPED 
with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE DO- 
MINION. 


Choice sets of 
Silver Cutlery and 
China for hire. 4 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 













Sept 


Privat 


NM 
ele 
\9 Co 
in 
gro’ 
can and C; 
A Man of t 
Amongs 
the player 
Miller and 
Van Rense 
and Miss 
Dr. Walto1 
Walton, M 
ington, the 
Mrs. Jame 
McDougall 
Armour of 
William G 
ham, Mr. | 
Eserton R 
J. Gordon ! 
Bozart, M 
Mr. Stinso 
and Mr. D: 
ford, Mr. | 
mour, the } 
and the Re 
In the fo 
its lesson ¢ 
taken by | 
character of 
unfaithful 
passionate 
the husban¢ 
the wife by 
by Dr. Cor 
snoothly th 
To Colonel ¢ 
part of the, 
praise ; his | 
memory an 
acting, espe 
for the negl 
espoused in 
critical mor 
family he m: 
excellent ac 
presence, his 
delivery, TI 
wife, the ma 
to sin and t 
vented her f 
her weddei f 
in their aba 
and in their | 
a disclosure « 
the warning 
made by hir 
the reconcilia 
accomplished 
false assurar 
the wife and 
intercepted 1 
Col. Cornel 
one of the sce 
natural powe 
The cast o 
comic little fe 
Mr. Alberti 
Albertini as. 
vant to Henr: 
the house of 
father-in-law, 
in-law. This 
from the Ger 
mestic fiction. 
Dr. Cornell, 
Doty, as serva 
Harford, ope 
matual confe 
brought toac 
a. entirely t 
acting as serv 
able facial exp 
coaception of 
personal cher! 
personality, s 
rendition of t 
more fascinati 
feminine attra 
be pardoned fc 
scenes proved 
acters in whic 
would show tc 
Mr, and M1 
known in New 
the boards at t 
between the 
the master 





on 
Per 
Tur 


Or 
stone 
is to- 
is to 
conte 
beau 
the / 
wm f 
know 
shy-b 
blue. 

Mi 
whol 
icon 
and s 


Ryri 


Corresponder 





, 


94 Sept. 8 


1894 








Private Theatricals at Cobourg. 


N Monday evening at Hadfieldhurst, the 
elegant Cobourg residence of Colonel 
Cornell of Buffalo, there were presented 
in the private theater of the house toa 

group of specially invited English, Ameri- 

can and Canadian friends the two one-act plays, 

A Man of the World and The Obstinate Family. 

Amongst the critical spectators who greeted 
the players were seen: Mrs, G. Miller, Miss 
Miller and Miss Bassie Miller of Buffalo, Miss 
Van Rensellaer of New York, Mrs. Carrington 
and Miss Carrington of Richmond, Virginia, 
Dr. Walton of the U.S. Navy, Mrs. and Miss 
Walton, Miss King, the Misses Swan of Wash- 
ington, the Misses Sibley of Detroit, Mr. and 
Mrs. James Crowther of Toronto, Mrs. Wm. 
McDougall, of Ottawa, the Hon. Chief Justice 
Armour of Cobourg, the Misses Arthurs, Mrs. 
William Gooderham and Miss Aileen Gooder- 
ham, Mr. and Mrs, Thurston, Mr. and Mrs. 
Egerton Ryerson, Mr. Theodore Brough, Mr. 
J. Gordon Macdonald, Mr. Evans, Mr. Clarence 
Bozart, Mr. Young, Mr. Miles, Mr. Mowat, 
Mr. Stinson, Mr. Higinbotham, Mr, Drynan 
and Mr. Drake of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs, Gif- 
ETS ford, Mr. and Mrs. Auguste Bolte, Miss Ar- 
mour, the Misses Staunton, Mrs, Judge Clark, 
and the Rev. Mr. Sprague of Cobourg. 

In the former of the two plays, containing 
its lesson and moral, the principal part was 
taken by Colone) Cornell himself in the 
character of guardian of the young wife of an 
unfaithful husband, and of friend to a 
passionate and indiscreet lover. The part of 
the husband was taken by Mr. Sibley, that of 
the wife by Mrs. Wisser, and that of the lover 
by Dr. Cornell. All the parts were played 
snoothly through and very creditably rendered. 
To Colonel Cornell, upon whom fell the heavy 
part of the,play, must be given the greatest 
praise; his part involved an arduous task of 
memory and a portrayal of serious emotional 
acting, especially in the showing of his love 
for the neglected wife whose interest he had 
espoused in her childhood and whom in a 
critical moment of the past history of her 
family he made a solemn vow to protect. His 
excellent acting was enhanced by his fine 
presence, his courteous manners and admirable 
delivery, The meetings between the lover and 
wife, the man whose infatuation tempted him 
to sin and the woman whose weakness pre- 
vented her from resisting the attempts upon 
her weddei faith, are continuously Sinterrupted 
in their abandon by the watchful guardian, 
and in their last meeting the coup de grace of 
a disclosure of the facts of their intimacy and 
the warning of impending family disruption 
made by him break the pair apart, and later 
the reconciliation of the husband and wife is 
accomplished by the guardian by means of 
false assurances to the husband exculpating 
the wife and implicating himself as author of 
intercepted letters. 

Col. Cornell proved himself an actor in every 
one of the scenes, rendering his purt with the 
natural power and dignity of an old actor. 

The cast of the parts in the delightfully 
comic little farce, Tne Obstinate Family, has 
ge, Mr. Albertini as Henry Harford, Mrs. 
RS. | Albertini as his wife, Dr. Cornell as the ser- 

vant to Henry Harford, Miss Doty a maid in 

the house of Henry Harford, Mr Sibley the 

father-in-law, and Miss Cornell, the mother- 

iu-law. This amusing play is a translation 

from the German, and is a description of do- 
play | | mestic fiction, 

= Dr. Cornell, the son of the Colonel, and Miss 

Doty, as servants in the house of a certain Mr. 
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‘ Harford, opened the play, and are seen in 
. matual confession of love which is quickly 
. brought to a close by an embroilment through 

i a. entirely trivial misunderstanding. In his 

t acting as servant, Dr. Cornell displayed admir- 

fe able facial expression, and evinced an excellent 

y coaception of the part; as maid, Miss Doty’s 

st personal cherms, coupled with a fascinating 

n personality, served to intensify an admira ble 

\- rendition of the part, which she made still 

s more fascinating by her possession of extreme 

d feminine attraction. In fact, we may perhaps 

it be pardoned for adding that Miss Doty in these 

3 scenes proved her ability to undertake char- 

sy acters in which the deeper womanly emotions 

. would show to entrancing advantage. 

‘ Mr. and Mrs. Albertini, who are as well 
known in New York as in Cobourg, entered on 
the boards at the conclusion of the first scene 

between the servants in the character of 

4 the master and mistress of the house ; 

at, 
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Turquoise 


Our stock of precious 
stones, which by the way 
is to-day exceptional, both 
is to magnitude and value, 
contains a number of very 
beautiful TuRQuotse from 
the Province of Khorassan 
tx Persta, ot the colors 
known to connoisseurs as 
vky-blue and robin's egg 
blue. 

Mounted with either 
whole Pearls or Diamonds, 
i combination both chaste 
and striking is formed. 


RYRIE BROS. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


Correspondence solicited. 
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best goods. 
astonished even ourselves. 


R. SIMPSON 


their rencontre was a repetition of 
with the same trivial misunderstanding. The 
dialogue between these was delivered in the 
most sprightly and vivacious manner, betoken- 
ing a keen appreciation of the situation and 
abounding with gestures and facial expression 
charming to the utmost degree. To them, while 
still arguing over the misunderstanding, enter 
the father-in-law and mother-in-law, which 
parts were creditably taken by Mr. Sibley and 
Miss Cornell, the former a resident of Detroit, 
the latter a daughter of the host, and they are 
infected by and continue the family quarrel. 

Mrs, Albertini, admirably made up, although 
in truth, owing to her refined and intellectual 
appearance, any embellishment was unneces- 
sary, portrayed in this scene the whole gamut 
of feminine wifely allegiance, coupled with 
womanly dignity and individuality, a combina- 
tion that proved as interesting as alluring. 
Her histrionic abilities, too, were tested and 
proved by the numerous subtle and complicated 
emotions which she most successfully ex- 
hibited. If Col. Cornell visits Cobourg next 
year SATURDAY NIGHT may be permitted to 
express the hope that Mrs. Albertini will 
undertake a part in which more extended scope 
will be given to her abilities in the form of 
witty and vivacious dialogue embracing the 
representation of the more subtle and delicate 
of the feminine emotions, 

It is needless to say that Col. Cornell's guests 
said good night with many expressions of their 
keen appreciation of a dramatic entertainment 
such as is not often seen on the boards of a pri- 
vate theater. 


In the Open Air. 











HE near approach of the interna- | 


tional cricket match and the visit 

of the Maritime Province eleven 

next week, overshadow all the 

lesser events. The games here 
next week should be well attended and some 
very superior play should result. As for the 
international game, all cricketers «vere sorry to 
hear that Mr. Gillespie of Hamilton had met with 
an accident that will probably prevent him trom 
playing. He will, I understand, go to Philadel- 
phia though unable to play. The team without 
him will not look right, he has upheld the Cana- 
dian cause in the contest for so long a time. 
In fact, he and Dyce Saunders being both in- 
capacitated leaves two of the oldest Interna- 
tional men and two of the most rcpular and 
reliable players in the country out of the team. 
Gillespie for his strong batting and his ever- 
safe bowling, and Saunders for his batting 
but more particularly for his wicket-keeping, 
will be seriously missed we fear. No reflection 
is intended upon Mr. Horstead, of whom, asa 
wicket-keeper, I hear the very best re- 
ports. But Mr. Saunders is a _ thorough- 
ly tried man. H. B. McGiverin put up 
12 and 96 against Parkdale in Hamilton on 
Monday, and was caught outon a boundary 
hit that would have made his century. He 
batted in much better form than he has usually 
done this year. Fritz Martin also got into 
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RADIATORS 


Give the largest smount of heat for the least <xpense of 
any form of gas heatiog apparatus known. They are hand- 
some In appearance, ocoupy very little space in the room 
and are entirely free from all odor. We have them in a 
large number of size and designs, suitable for all require 
ments, and will be very p'eased to have you call at our 
showrooms and see them io operation. 


McDonald & Willson | 


Maneracroatns G A Stoves and 
(MPORTERS OF Fixtures 


187 Yonge St., Toronto 





RESHNESS and novelty are abundant. 
Everything new and desirable has come our way. 


Store Nos, 170, 17%, 174, 








They’re Here 


..Our New Mantles... 


Our buyers ransacked Europe for the 
Prices have 


And now we await your inspection of the stock. 


Children’s and Misses’ Garments. 


Ss. W. Cor. Queen and Yonge Streets, Toronto 


Entrance— Yonge st, 





Entrance—Queen St. 
76, 178 Yonge street 
land 3 Queen Street West 








the | double figures, and D'Arcy Martin made 60, not 
previous scene on a higher plane, terminating | out. 


In case Mr. Gillespie is unable to play, this 
will give Mr. W. W. Jones a place on the 
Canadian eleven, he being first spare man. 

The South African cricketers have brought 
their Eaglish tourtoaclose. They have played 
twenty-four matches, of which they succeeded 
in winning twelve, losing five, seven being 
unfinished. The brilliant success achieved by 
Mr. C.O. H, Sewell as a batsman (average 
50 18) and Mr, Rowe as a bowler (130 wickets at 
12 119 runs each) was the more noteworthy as 
these two young men are among the youngest 
members of the eleven. From a financial 
aspect the visit was successful. 

A recent English county match between 
Surrey and Lancashire resulted inatie. This 
makes the fifth tie match that Surrey has 
played, the first being in 1847, 

The season in England is rapidly drawing toa 
close. At the end of last month the position of 
the respective counties was as follows, the tie 
match referred to above being in addition to 
those enumerated under “ Lost, won, drawn” : 





County. Ww. iL. D. Runa, Wkte. Avge 
i deactdnacc Mm € § 6,341 287 22-27 
Warwickehire.... 6 2 6 3,852 189 20 72 
Middlesex .... .. S42 4 156 232 17-212 
Lancashire ...... 6 8 2 4759 267 17-220 
Yorkehire ....... 16-4 2 5,875 331 17 248 
BD vecstséescss oom 3 865 238 16-58 
Nottingham. > @ 2 4 756 300 15 256 
Somerseteshire.... 5 7 2 3,917 257 62 
MEE cuvesseees 3 10 1 3,708 245 15-33 
Derbyshire. ...... : @ J 1 964 136 14 69 
BC ein <gss sues » @ § 1,839 129 14-33 
Leicestersbire.... 4 3 2 2 212 170 13 2 
Gloucestsrehire.. 2 11 2 3 265 284 11 241 

Aphorism. 


If tact could be sold, only such as are already 


possessed of it would want to buy it.—Barbey 
@ Aurevilly. 





A Curious Employment. 


Gent—Where were you employed last ? 

Manservant—At a writing-master’s. 

Gent— What were you required to do? 

Manservant—I had to keep shaking the table 
when anew pupil wrote the words: “This is 
my handwriting before commencing to take 
lessons.”—U/k, 








... MANTLES 


H. A. Stone & Co. 


212 Yonge Street 
Show the latest styles in Jackets and 
Capes. 
No lady should decide on a Mantle 


A large variety to select from. 


before seeing our stock. If you can- 
not come, write for our iilustrated 


catalogue. 


Peaches. Plums 





Pears... 


Are now the principal fruits for pre 
serving. CALIFORNIA fruits are 
cheap and in splendid condition. 
We handle the choicest stock. 


TOMATOES — Very cheap and 
very fine quality, also everything in 
season in Fruits, Vegetables and Fish 
Spring Chickens and Spring Ducks, 
regular supply of the choicest quality. 


i ’ 56 & 758 YONGE ST. 
Simpson S Wan ue anes 


The Roses 
WEDDING ROSES 


Dunlop's Roses can be Safely shipped by 
mai or express to any part of Ontario or 
Orders to be sent by express \ 


or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 
Wedding orders 
Prices # 
Nearly 4 
20,000 trees in bloom now. @ 


(| Quebec. 


\ direct from the trees. 
receive special attention. 
given on application. 
~» Conservatories Bloor St. Weet 
Ct ia 
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MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


Reem 28, Oddfellows’ Building 
Sor. Yonge and College Streets 
Evoning Dresees and Trousseaux a specialty. 


MISS PAYNTER... 


branches Seamless waists a 
classes. 





COTTISH Clan and Family Tartans are an article for which 
we have gained an extensive reputation, as we keep the 
largest and most varied stock known in Silk or Wool 
Dress Materials, Shawls, Traveling Rugs, Cloakings, 
Kiltings, Gentlemen’s Plaids, Ribbons, Handkerchiefs, 
Sashes, Scarves, &c., as well as a varied assortment of 
L'ama, Saxony, Cheviot or Camels’ Hair Shawls or Rugs, 
in a large range of fancy patterns. 


JOHN CATTO & 80 


KRSTABLISHERD 1850 


JAMES SCOTT & SON 


Invite inspection of their NEW STOCK of 


High-Class Dress Goods at Moderate Prices 


These comprise Tweeds, Cheviots, Homespuns, Amazons, Whipcords, Covert Coatings, 
Serges, Henriettas, Worsted Suitings, etc., etc, in the very latest English, Scotch and con- 
tinental styles. They are all EXCEPTIONAL VALUE. Prices to suit the times. 

Prompt attention to letter orders for Goods or Patterns 


91-93 King Street East 
“Ease the Pain of Thought” 


Nicholas Flood Davin says that a “ Horne” will ease the pain of thought. 
Personally we do not believe it ; but economy at Home will do it nearly every 
time. Why buy new Clothing, Plumes, Curtains, Shawls, etc., when they 
only require to be cleaned or re-dyed to the new fashionable colors ; 


R. PARKER & CO., 


Dyers and Cleaners 


F TEMPORARY PREISES: 
73 King Street East, ° [ORS FAST oF 
DURING RE-BUILDING 

















787 and 209 Yonge Street 

59 King Street West 

475 and 1267 Queen Street West 
277 Queen Street East. 


TORONTO, ONT. 


BE SURE and send your parcels to Parker's. Telephones 3037, 2143, 1004 and 3640 


They will be done right if done at PARKER’S. 


The Misses E. & H. JOHNSTON 


--- MODES-:- 


122 King Street West 








Are now showing... 


THE NEWEST FALL STYLES 











The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,S7srier te 


LLEWIy, 


It ie mechanically con- 
structed upon scientific 
rinciples, symmetrical 
mn shape and unique in 
design. 

Each section of the cor- 
set fe so formed as to 
maintain the vertical 
lines of the body, and 
readily conforms to the 
Hit le otayed with etetpo 

8 
of highly tem os 
ribbon eteel, which 
superior to any other 


Pember’s Hair Perfumery Store 


127 YONGE ST. 
Toronto. 

We Lead ia all 
kinds of Fash- 
fonable Hair 
Goods. 


We have the pret- 
tiest and mort becom- 


ing styles ever manu- material owing to 
tesmuned. Largest and * tte flexibisity, emooth- 
most select agsort- Nées and durability. 


Each steel (or stay) fs 
nickel-plated, highly pol- 
ished and guaranteed not 
to corrode, metal ti 
to prevent the ends from 
See our Catalogue pacer through the 
for price list. Li ie The steels (or stays) are 

oe foe 4 She cnt 
kete and can be removed or rep at pleasure, and are 

Telephone 2275 | 4, distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 

; me ine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 
= that they yield readily to every movement of the 
Ww G PEMBER 127 Yonge St. y, thue assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 
<a 9 Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not fee! 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
whom they were purchased and have thelr money re- 
funded. 

See that the name “ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset” is stamped, 

on each pair, without which none are genuine 
MANUPACTURED ONLY BY THE 
Crempton Corset Ce,, 78 York &t., Toronto, Ont. 


ARMAND'S tS y 
ca SWITCHES 


Made of all long hair, short stem 
Length and prices are as 


ment. In fact we have 
the most complete line 
of HAIR GOODS in 
Canada. 





“te 





LADIES, USE MAGIC CURLING 

FLUID. Thousands know the value of this article 
for keeping the Bangs in curl in summer. The effect is 
delightful. Price 25c. ; ask your druggist or manufacturer. 


MBINGS MADE UP ARTISTICALLY 
mEsos MINTZ . - Artistic Hair Worker 


401 Queen Street West 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 


Six D ore East of Spadina Avenue. 
follows : 


Dressmaking... , a 
16 inches long hair........ 3 
Miss [1. E. LAKEY fea eee ‘ 


22 “ “ “ 6 


formerly of 8o Gerrard Street 4 0C« “ ieee > 


East, begs to announce to hernumer- 26 
ous customers that she has removed = - . Maes 19 
her dressmaking establishment to Spans see Re 
the above address. 

Latest English, French and American 

Styles. 
Mourning orders promptly attended to. 
Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a 


specialty. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
Al King Street West 


WILL SELL THE BALANCE OF 


10 


| These prices cannot be of- 
fered by any other house for 
the same quality of hair. 

A fine hair switch will last 
for years. Why not buy the 
beet quality at such reasonable 
prices’? The beet pay beat. 


Importation ef Immense 
steck of Beautiful 
Life Hair f.om Convents 
im France and Belgium. 


J. TRANCLE ARMAND, who will be back from his 
European tour next week, has made {mmense purchaees of 
hair from convents 

Fine Hair Ornaments and Perfumery of the most celeber 
Maieon de Paris. Manicure Articles, Real Shell Combe 
and Pine, Jet, Amber and Steel Ornaments 

All theee goode will be here for the opening of the 
Toronto Exhibition. Do not mise thie opportunity. 


S ummer ri i li nery | ARMAND’S HAIR & PERFUMERY STORE 


441 Yonge and 1 Carlton Street 
TORONTO, Canada, 





Telephone 2498. 
Also Novelties in {Es 





At very low prices. 


TRIMMINGS AND VEILINGS DOREREESOS BIG REDUCTION SALE 


OF OVER 











MISS MILLS... Pe $15,000.00 
Gen Sires Be were eee, Soest enent Vietinng Feeblonabe Hair Goods 
3 King Street East te aon aoe em 


First floor. stock I have reduced price’ 
to nearly one-half, to make 
room. Ladies and Gente’ 
Wigs, Toupees. Over 2,000 
Switches of all lengths and 
every shade Bangs and 
other Wavy and Curly Front- 
jeces in endlees variety. 
air Ornaments, Pins, Combe, 
J Perfumery, Hair Brushes, 
"> Fans, etc. Everything re- 
duced. My Ladies’ Hair Dressing Roome are the most com- 
lete on the continent. Halr Doone, Cutting, Shampo- 
ng, Dyeing, eto. Telephone 1551. 
A. DORENWEND, 103 & 105 Yonge St. 


Ascend by elevator. 





Owing to the depression in trade we have de- 
olded to sell our splendid etock of Trimmed 
Millinery at a Great Reduction. 


3 Ming Street East aN Cue ee 
Ascend by elevator. Firet floor. 


RS. E. SMITH 
Dress and Mantle Maker 
Tallor made Gowns a Specialty. 
247 Church Street - . Torente 


HE World’s Fair Premium Tailor Dress 
Catting School. Dressmaking taught {a all ite latest 
——. Day and evening 

Mise M. Fimuine, 240 Youge 8t., Up-staire. 


CHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terente, "Phone 164) 
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more like other people.” 

‘*T don't,” answered Kathleen with decision. 
“* Ocher people, as a rule, are as dull as ditch- 
water : we are always amusing, although I say 


‘* He only said that to flatter us, you foolish 
child,” cried Steila, who was suddenly as red 
asarose, ‘*A man who has lived the sort of 


close to our house.” 





Jupiter shriveled up Semele.” 

But then thecurtain drew up once more, and 
not a glance went astray, not a word was 
spoken by one of the Chesters until it fell again, 


murderec their parts Stella clenched her fist 


| being stagey and affected. 
| and whispered angrily, ‘Poor wooden crea- 


tures ; don’t they feel anything, then? I wish I 





her cheerfully to a beast of burden, and then 

they separated, each to her respective duties. 
This was not a heavy day in the kitchen for 

Stella, for there was a cold sirloin of beef to the 


little holiday for once. 
Captain Dacres was up, and had dressed him- 
self with Simon's help, and as pillows and two 


pillows, and said humbly and apologetically : 





































a good cry, but as she reached the top of the 
landing she saw her father on the bottom 
step of the stairs, and he called her at once by 
name, 


,oined her father in the hall. 

‘Who is it?” she said, rather curiously, for 
so few visitors came to the Chase it was na- 
tural they should cause a sensation when they 


stepped in. And there he is now—hark!” 





out any mark on them, until gray hairs and 
crow-feet came, and you woke up one day to 
find yourself ‘old and gray, and past desire,’ 
why, @ woman with a soul would rather fling 


‘But the soul to live,and enjoy, to suffer 
even, but not to stagnate, en?” bending for 
ward excitedly. ‘I see that in your eyes!” 


don’t be afraid to write. I shall be looking out 
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Sa . , 1 a ‘ > | village street to theirown gate, and the man . ” : rr : 
siace we {oft Londou. It fe no use making ov. | put Sella wae gone, and all be heard woe the Ne in ee vue St leet | “tials anny be pn ovameusens postion élee.”. | trem, eqnieend’ gen tie!” enclose’ Me gen 
Satis 7 r yes at first,” : ss in the shadow, watched them go in, waited t ne 4 . ’ 5 » 8 Mr, ie; ‘eno 
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young: besides, w ; : * | surprise. os ° 7 k d regret with me, and I ‘This the very worst world that ever was known.’” ” 
We are just the sort of girls who can't go out | =“ How very strange!” he said, replacing his The walk was the best part of it. The euould net have even the compensations which ; ‘And what does this prove, pray?” enquired — 
alone, we are so awfully conspicuous-looking. | phat on his head, and looking from one to the | moon was shining so brightly, and it was all so ou grudgingly give me now?” Mr, Chester, with taereneed Sakeoas her to git 
I don’t know how itis, but directly we puta r of the thr irls enquiringl “73 it | stilland sweet 1 wouldn’t have been cooped a Cae ye : “ MW ‘ i 
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deat’ we reuice so litle: but, hin makes te | n'reaty to hide er_auilty Yace, "When ahs | “"Taey tay les haunted" © sa ak eer ete cxlee ces Oy isola aoe ee ene Tribune 
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could and not be noticed, And then walk: | gnigma, according "to his own belief, and was | “There are no such things as ghosts,” “hates otere ten breathless pause, halt- | man as tote Wor san, ond no oni time ie pre- as 
ing metas inte at night without an escort would highly irate. eo Ta sapweeaget pe agp “ But ingly 8 Pp P aa ” y psn provin’ind 
not do, I fancy.” ne * To co to the house and make himself so was glad when I got past, all the same.” mN = 7 : Yot— Yes. 
“Perhaps not,” she answered, stirring her | oon{ ae i a cal nt ae teen oad “And there was no such thing as a murder Not now—because you have confessed that | Mr. Lambert took the hint and rose to his Dot Yes 
7 ” o y , our love is a dishonor, and you would be an | feet. Dick guess! 
sauce. ‘* What about Violet ? because we happen to be so unfortunate, and | there either, I suppose?” Tenenies ated scoundrel’ if you allowed yourself | ‘I wish yougood morning sir,” he said. “ No pe 
“I don’t know ; she didn’t say she should | couldn't pay our bills the moment they became | “Oa! yes; that was true enough. Papa re- to give wag to it. If you have to make friends | offence wee meant, and therefore no offence pee nr 
heard a ‘calc deans sation scan qantas a ia — =) a on = wile will coe San ten ta Tis — with the devil to reach me you had better put | was taken, I hope. a thought you might pos- Pearson's 
ee : : : | expect of a fellow who wasn’t a gentleman, and | “ He will tell you the story if you ask him.” : ; ; 
ee ras a be ~~ ia — aa sold drink,” in-an accent of ies scorn. ‘I'm » “Thank you, I am not fond of horrors, Nore, a tae Tar ieee i. ane ae on colts thik nas oe eile to — Laid | p 
way or the other by then. 1 would rather she | glad I have found him out, and mind me, girls, | Put your hat on and come with me directly ” . t t you mopin, 
stayed at home myself, she is such a kill-joy, | | forbid you to take the least notice of him for | after breakfast ; I want to sketch.” toctering us both. a aad Ses uied wean aun nae. f° ee, Why don't 
and when we do take a holiday we like to en- | the future.” “*Violet’s sketches were made agreat joke Then you do love me—you do love me? a Leuisees, * aaaiaains Gud uaine.” inate t 
joy every moment of it,in our own way,and | Stelia glanced stealthily at Nora, whose lips | of by her cousins, and once when she had | he cried, the triumph of his barren victory | & anak’ tes Coal eeaineniiie end beched ae c 
don’t want a critical audience. I am sure we | began to twitch a little, but they managed drawn a cow from nature and had shown it to shining in his eyes and irradiating his whole h i? & Stell t hi Charley Pi 
shall sing all the way home, and when Nora | somehow to keep their countenances, and en. | them with a certain amount of pride, Kath- | face,and he would have taken her into his gg: boo nll ae bg stny penny got So pet nde well as 
and I struck upaduet the other night when | joved later the sight of the great man in the | leen had written underneath it: ‘This is a longing arms, only that she repelled him with hank tae hock Seam Ga her father's nitih's 4 
Violet was with us, she was very disagreeable, | peserved seats, his ample back turned haughtily | cow! don’t mistake it for the parish pump,” | &!ance and gesture even before she spoke. acnenten sat akan meaner tee eraeiites io ith’s 
and declared people would say we weredrunk.” | 5) them. He had taken two chairs, partly out | which she declared that itresembl«d more than| ‘* Where is your grain of conscience?” she che 4 rch, the sun brightening her hair od see in the d 
‘I suppose our Bohemianism does shock | of swagger, partly because one was not large | the animal in question, as the tail looked like | said icily, ‘‘Am I not a forbidden sweet ?” fa ‘turned upon her with abrupt per Mr. Wright 
her ; we were prepared for that. i | enough to suit what Stella called his ‘‘ma-|apump handle. Violet had haughtily accused ‘*Forgive me,” he answered wearily. suivonen, sittin’ all al 
oan “ ee ee rid, |Je8tic proportions,” and there he sat view- | them of want of sympathy in her pursuits, | “ Tantalus’s doom was nothing tomine. Iam | “Yor iet them persuade you to deny your an” ae 
ke Captain ‘Dacron for imetence, 1 TREY Ae eae eee ate ea ee a eae See Tees | Nraredoar ram ranch of Syampbinete cBtt | destiny.” he aside ~'the vexckement, the (um, Dh 
would say that it was better to be too particular | gang his nose looked so much more inflamed so painfully deformed. ada 
than not particular enough.” | than usual. Nora whispered presently : Nora, as we know, admired and feared her; ‘Had been a scoundrel,” put in Stella = ' a “Telient - oe An Amer 
‘But then we are not going to ask him, and | «| am so glad I boxed his ears—and I should | cousin, and did not join in the joke, and there- | sternly. acit. She tnenieues aitbenes a ane Daa. downtown 
thank goodness, he will be safe in bed on | jike to do it again this very moment! Did you | fore she was allowed to carry Violet's sketch “That is true. Heaven pity us both!” he| iio now will not satisfy you ll mark my evening, an 
Thursday night. If he weren’t, what couldmen | gee how superciliously he glanced into the | ing materials and camp stool, and make her- muttered, drawing himself away, and feeling words! I can understand coming to a place dav our dal 
of the world and their opinions matter to us, | three shilling seats just now, as much as to | self generally useful, a post which she did not | as if she could bear no more Stella darted to like thie to rest when you were so camer oat y 
Stella?” 5 say there couldn’t be anything worth seeing | quite relish perhaps, but dared not refuse. | the door and disappeared. with work you would break down if you didn't year-old bi 
‘I don't Know,” she answered rather | there. I do wonder that when he came to visit | Sellaand Kathleen watched them go off, and | She wanted to hide herself away somewhere, but to stop here always, stagnating, vegetat. Fanny, say 
wearily. ‘But Ido wish sometimes we were | y¢ jn aj] his magesty, he didn’t shrivel us up as | made merry over Nora's servitude, comparing | and ease her heart in true feminine fashion by ing, seeing the monotonous years go past with 


**Do you k 


it who shouldn’t say it, What was it Captain t ; ' fore, and supplemented by some good sou ** Stella, is that ? I want —directly,” 
; ge : d 2 : , p ella, is that you ant you rectly. 
Dacres said the other day? I know you con. | alee seat aot’ beet thes eaaes Gees uatieee, (which had already been on the fire for hours) | ‘Is it anything of consequence, papa?” ee =. = a=. -. the other ¢ 
ie sider him an authority on most matters—you | Wit ine exception of Evelyn Grey, who, al. | #/arge dish of “wu/s a la neige,” and oneof| ‘ Yes,” in a loud stage whisper, ‘‘a visitor.” What is she wen of denying ite ; the hoys at 
i needn't deny it, my dear—that we were delight- | though only a provincial star, had "a certain | her incomparable salads, and other vegetables, Stella was not accustomed to think of her- *€ Not the kind of pose! that makes me want distressing ‘ 
iy fully ae Easreeres, and he defied reputation, and had the supreme merit of not | She thought Vy the daintiest of the party | self, and though she would have given the whole to throw myself down precipices, or off church the inevital 
of 7 where we were. ’ : 7 sati 7 be . P 
anyone to be du ere we When the others | Might be satisfied, and she could give herself a| world to alone she ran down at once and steeples,” she answered, smiling. bachelorhoox 


atteck from 
** Now, lo! 


# life he has can’t think much of us.” a ; li lay about the fl Stell dged : 
: es : ” were in their place! That passage would be | ®!ppers 1a on oor, Stella judge i , bit! 
a . What sort of a life has he led then ? | aad it 1 meee Straight from the heart, but | that the old pensioner had proved a more awk- | did. an ee > eS. er eet = eb 
‘és Weil, he has seen such wonderful beauties, | they maul and mince it so cruelly, all’ the ward valet than usval, or that his master’s **Can’t say,” whispered Mr. Chester, with a nd. and eon inted it at her. so to speak rovernment 
‘ and talked tosuch extraordinarily clever women, | passion has gone out of it before it reaches us, | temper was shorter. Not that Simon minded | cautious glance towards the studio door, which Stil i bined’: be ed tack in Sh oe letter office 
: ordinary girls seem tame and insignificant | 7.34 woman can never have been in love!” | these little ebullitions one whit. Ona the con- | was slightly ajar. ‘* Don't know the man from bird like. wa leeed” Risneallt Sceenen tain Just a mont! 
‘a after a George Sand—or a Patti. So Nae have Stell f that » | trary, Captain Dacres never hit him, of course, | Adam.” ea y> J aK aig t 
F ‘* When you fire off such screat guns as that Nor have you, Stella, as faras that goes, a ll d ; + DD, ” and finally brought a card out of his pocket to the girl I 
i y su reat guns remarked Kathleen, ‘only you are quicker to | #24 generally made a little pecuniary oftering Perhaps he has made a mistake. nd put it solemnly into her hand 
at me I beat a retrea*,” exclaimed Kathleen, | yiderstand things, and have the true artistic | in return for this relief, so that Simon did not No, heard him ask Jane if I hadn't three | ®"t Fem so sure T understand you better than only one or ¢ 
laughing, as she opened the door, Oa the spirit in you, as we all have. We owe that to | find it answer his purpose to be too expert. handsome daughters, who sang, and Jane re- ou understand yourself.” be said. ‘that I engagement, 
w — I bezin Os think it ere eaten our foreign blood. I suppose, for English wo- Still Captain Dacres had the grace to be | sponded that I had three daughters who sang, Cone you to keep chat card. The address on it nounce it un 
ing of Captain Dacres to get his skull cracked | 7 aoa rule are much too self-conscious to | #8hamed when he saw Stella picking up the | ignoring the adjective ; whereupon he at once will always find me wherever I may be, +0 wets to Al 


foodep. Agi rode aca « “toh . = ‘**T am sure there is some pressure on the | ad ied Mr. Chester, as someone touched a note and told her 
aa | stage she is as easy and natural asif she were an ’ 7 3 ; es . 
CHAPTER XXU. in her own drawing-room, and merges her own a = mapes me irritable, Stella. I | onthe piano and then hummed the whole octave a Jeet are aee nae aie as Sisere her very harc 
| identity completely in that of the character she | W88 sbominably rude to you last night. 20 ‘tly. Lambert, you are a magician, a sorcerer; you expressions, 
Captain Dacres was able to get up in his | personates; but the English are stiff and awk- - You only abused my hat. ‘5tella pushed open the door and entered, and know me, I did not know myself and you have 

room, and might have got out of it too, if | ward, and stagey, nearly all of them. Only a Like a jealous fool. I thought it lovely all | had time to scrutinize the stranger before he made me famous.’ Adieu!” . with my pen, 
he had hada mind, perhaps. But he made | play iaa play, and 1am enjoying myself im- the time, and the face underneath it too. perceived her. He wasa small man, with a neat He bowed smiled waved hie hand. and To makea 
the most of his weakness, and could not even | meosely, aren't you?” He turned away and groaned, walked to the | figure, and a birdy face, with bright round eyes. | then turned and tripped down the path to down by the 


walk round the room it seemed without the 
support of Stella's arm. When he heard of the 


proposed jaunt to Slowborough he was much 


aggrieved, although he did not dare say so. A 
long evening without one glimpse of Stella's 
face, or the sound of her voice, was more than 
he could contemplate with resignation, al 


though the day was fast approaching when | 


| simpering assertion. 
| mouth in that ridiculous fashion to say ‘I love 


‘Yes, only I wish I could put a little spark 
of my own fire into some of those women. 
When that last creature said, ‘I love you,’ she 
might have been apostrophizing a plum-cake 
| for all the reality and passion there was in her 
Fancy screwing up your 


oo 


you, 


window, came back again ; 
hand, and pressed it tenderly to his lips, 






then took her 





He had a habit of standing with one hand 
under his coat-tails, whilst he used the other 
lavishly in emphasizing his conversation, 
although this was an after discovery, of course, 
She might possibly have thought he was Eng- 
lish until he bowed, and then the question was 
settled at once, for that is a thing no Eaglish- 
man can do gracefully or even easily, and this 
man bent smoothly forward from the knees, 


where a dog-cart was standing, jumped in 
and drove rapidly away. 


(To be continued.) 





got to gazing 
across the bli 
about her, as 
suppose I dit 
reached her. 

came @ nas 
dressed to ‘I 


the hunger of his heart wouid always beun-| ‘How should 


and righted himseif as smoothly as if he had The post offi 


ou say it then?” | 
this direct | 


said Mr. Chester rather stiffly. 

** No, no, of course, but I am the manager of 
the troupe that is just now performing at 
Showborough, and I followed you home last 


opened the er 
was ‘ Dearest 
absolute inat 


again. When the grand climax came, the 
Chester girls, with their sensitive, emotional 
temperaments, were on the brink of tears, and 


to wear 80 many roses, and when she asked if 
they weren't becoming he growled out thar 
they were confoundedly becoming, and, of 





te satisfied and he should not have even the| Stella laughed and colored at 

} right to complain. | question, been practicing from his youth up, which no 

od She came to bid him good-bye just before she | * Rather different to that; but don’t ask | doubt he had, the girl, sot 
* s‘arted, taking him some books and papers, | questions, my dear, and then you won't have | ““Mr. Chester, I presume—Miss Chester— to theone W 
a and gave old Simon anxious directions about | any stories told you. Besides, I don’t know, of Monsieur Lambert—at your service.” And he was the sigt 
3 his beef tea, composing draught, et cetera. He | course,”’ tripped forward, one hand still under his coat- i : 

ve was not in a good humor byany means, and fell he Humph!” said Kathleen suspiciously, ‘1 tails, and set Stellaachair. ‘‘ You will besur- vead. 

bs foul of her hat first of all, which he declared | am no: so sure.” z prised to see me here,” ** Well, nob 
+ to be theatrical ; then he said it wasridiculous | The last act began now, and they were silent ‘ T have not the honor of vour acquaintance,’ ‘Loving Tom 
$ 

me 

t% 


course, that was why she was wearing them, 
She wanted to be the cynosure of all eyes—he 
had never seen sucha vain creature before in 
all his life—and did she suppose for a minute 
that when men stared ata gir! it was flattering 
to her and meant that they admired her? No 
(fiercely), it was often involuntary and uncon- 
scious, and was provoked by a conspicuous 
head gear (vide hat), or a bold, enticing man- 
ner. Really, he was surprised that any 
woman should care to make herself so con 
spicuous, For his part he was very thankful 
he was not going, for, of course, she would ne 
followed home, and in those circumstances it 
would have been his duty to knock the man 
down. 

Stella Jet him talk out his jealousy, and when 
he wae beginning to get a little cooler she said 
quietly : 

“I thought you said the other day that you 
liked large hats and I ought never to wear any- 
thing else, as they exactly suited my style.” 

“Tt is not fair,” he answered, ‘to quote 
against me words uttered in delirium.” 

** But you never were delirious,” 

** Anyhow I wasn't as lucid and coherent as 
I am now, I presume.” 

**I don't see any difference.” 

“Then,” he said irritably, “I have entirely 
-hanged my opinion.” 

“It doesn’t suit me, then,” holding her head 
coquettishly on one side and 
dimples into play. 


| and 


Mr. Chester himself was sitting in a dejected 
at itude, tugging moodily at his mustache. 
Then there was a call for Miss Evelyn Grey, 
the hero, and all began to prepare 
themselves for departure. The Chesters had 
not brought elaborate wraps, as they were 
going to walk, but their father was very 
decided on the subject of a shaw! each for neck 
and shoulders, and had collected them from the 
hall before starting and carried them over his 
arm all the way to Slowborough. He wrapped 
up firat one and then the other before he 
allowed them to meet the nicht air, which blew 
coid against their faces on first emerging from 
the heated hall. 

For the first quarter of an hour they only 
talked over the play, and by this time they had 
left the lights of Slowborough behind, and 
were in the dim, quiet lanes, 

** How sweet everything smells!" Scella said, 
drawing a deep breath. “The hedges are so 
full of | Sonenstiie jant now, the whole air is 
fragrant with it.” 

No one answered her, for they all were just 
coming back to a lonely part of the road where 
there was a deep pool, fringed round with 





bringing her 


bracken and tall rushes, and darkened over- 
head by the entwined branches of two huge 
old elms. One pale moonbeam edged its way 
between them and made a slender shatt of 
light athwart the green, stagaant water, and 
Nora pressed closer against her father’s side 
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Mrs, May Johnson. 


Ayer's Pills 


“T have taken Ayer's Pills for many 
years, and always derived the best re 
sults trom their use 

™ v . 

For Stomach and Liver 
troubles, and for the cure of headache 
caused by these derangements, Ayer's 
Vills cannot be equaled. They are easy 
lo take, and 

Are the Best 


all-round family medicine I have ever 
known."’—Mrs. MAY JOHNSON, 368 Rider 
Ave., New York City. 
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Ayer’s Sarsaparitla forthe blood, 


night.” 

* Really,” answered Mr. 
** May I ask why?” 

‘Yes, sir, you may. I was charmed. I was 
delighted with your beautifal daughters. And 
I said to myself. says I, ‘ Pierre, mon ami, go 
at once, visit the papa and the beautiful young 
ladies, and see if you can make a bargain.” 

**T really don’t understand qe, Mons. Lam- 
bert,” returned Mr, Chester. ‘‘ Wat bargain, if 
you please?” 

‘*My dear sir, your daughters are born ac- 
tresses. I watched them last night, I could 
have told what was acting on the stage through 
their faces, as in amirror, One minute their 
eyes were blazing, the next they were clouded 
with teans, and they showed such intelligent 
spmaathy, csen keen onpuasietien vd me good 

ints of the play, it seemed to me their nature 
ae speak, and they had no choice but to join s UNDERTAKER 
us. Can people stifle what is truly in them Phone 5392 699 Queen St, West 
can a woman witha soul in her be satisfied Formerly with F ROSAR, Kiog Street East. 
with the monotonous routine of quiet home 
duties? Can beauty hide her inspired face? 
Can - can——” 

‘*Can you descend from the clouds and talk 
homely common-sense?” put in Mr. Chester 
irritably. ‘I haven't the ghost of an idea what 
you really mean.” 

Stella nudged her father's arm with a pale 
little smile. 

**He wants us to join his troupe, papa.” 


Chester coldly. 
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Sayings of the Children. 


Whale Dividends—“ Johnny, what useful 
article do we get from the whale?” Johnnie— 
Whalebone. ‘‘And what comes from the 
whale that we have no use for?” Johnny— 
Jonahs.—Pittsburg Dispatch. 

The Commercial Instinct.—The Clergyman— 
And why should little boys say their prayers 
every night? The Good Boy—So’s the Lord can 
have a chance to get what they want by morn- 
ing.—N. Y. Telegram. 

Vicarious Mathematics—I do think it is so 
natural that little children should expect their 
small supplications to be answered literally. 
I can so sympathize with the little boy over 
his sums, who said to his governess in a puz- 





‘ea, DELI- 
n sold. 


et Kast 
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his superb zied, half indignant voice: ‘‘I can’t do my 

sum, Icant; andI did ask God to help me, Made aut of the fest Castle sa teste la 
“oad 3 our and He’s made three mistakes already.”— << ” ¥ = = a . ale eg : a ae “ ' Sec Haat} er 
. ake - = imed, it leaves the skin soft, white and with a deliciousl 
d of Pierre Boston Herald, . ~~ » . “fresh” feeling y 
i, fithough Inside View of Moral Suasion—Old Gentle- re ; 5: 
rorth your man—Do you mean to say that your teachers —<———<— Your Grocer or Druggist may try to sell you some 
home last never thrash you? Little Boy—Never. We other kind on which he makes more profit, but insist on getting BAB\’S OWN 
ng you just have moral suasion at our school, ‘* What’s 
amen that?” ‘‘Oh, weget kep’in, and stood up in : — —~ 

, corners, and locked out, and locked in, and THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP Co. Sole Manufacturers, er 
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made to write one word a thousand times, and 
scowled at, and jawed at, and that’s all.” 
Synonyms Differentiated—The teacher asked 
the class wherein lay the difference in meaning 
bet ween the words “‘ sufficient” and ‘‘enough.” 
‘**Sufficient,’” answered Tommy, ‘is when 
mother thinks it’s time that I stopped eating 


Jealous Wife—I wish to consult you confidentially co i 
completely infatuated on eo y concerning my husband. He seems to be 
vorce Lawyer (interruptingly)—That is sufficient f : 
teeta baioehanios. ptingly cient for a divorce, madam; he is suffering 


might cf your etudy, but I am sure it will improve with 
time ard training. Please wait for a while. Your enclosure 
is another immature effort, misleading and crude, but it 
thows some originality and cleverness. 


— the 
Correspondence Coupon 
The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
2. Letters will be answered in their 





” 


,” returned 
offering to 
that mighr 
a willing to 


Mipvient.—I fancy you've had time to make the grard 


‘*Come out o’ yer cairt 
y , ye murdering thafe of tour since you sent in this study. Hope you're back and 


& specimen rare and extraordinary. Mr, L. 








‘“*No one knows, and the doctors say they 
cannot tell till after the post mortem.” 


lines, my dear woman, nottight pages, and Saturday isn’t 
epelled Satuerday. Perhaps i shouldn't have noticed tirat, 


antage, but 
stances ‘varsity girls appeal to my admiration. 2. You 
have much force of character, some aptitude for argument, 


’ (striking 


you came 
aimed Mr se ’ _ATp_, | BFQnounced it the best they had, and said : the wurld, till I skin Li Pat several capital letters. ; 
. ie; ‘enough’ is when I think ic is."—New | “=.= : ’ ye alive. Put up yer ip 
er Onan Times Democrat, I recognize the vintage—it i31784. There is | fists, ye Mohawk! Wasn't me own feyther | 9747, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- means ah, aonieg- - a ib coseriiinnee. anor 
nothing better than this in America.” wan of the Ki c i +g | dents need not take up thewr own and the Editor's time Sara Aero Piappnas A cergy chess onapti 
e Killmanaisys and Killatalick by 
2man if you i No Risks—The t h had i- y Ailatalick, an @ po " 2 and which would I prefer to tackle? If you'll pi 

2” res a d ee ee oe a - The shout of laughter that followed as- | cairt full of ice?” woriting reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, | onge, 1 don’t think I'd lik i & os 
ge fied Hiram Plunkett he would be expected | sured him that he had be ld scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address : ns 7 So et oes OF Ol 
quite un ss Gees See Ge te Gels x sure m that he en sold, and the host | And the iceman got a hatchet, and the dray- Correspondence Column. Bnelosures unless accompanied | -12S* | abhor 8 dispute and wrangling. Anything for 
with 6 big A i: aaseien, Sem wes explained that he had just procnred it “round | man got adray pin, and they danced up and | by coupons are not studied. - peace with a slight mental reservation, is my motto. S2n- 
to few in cae Gk te, Ste Wee, Oak there Wie 6 the corner. 5 down the alley and yelled, and whooped, and Aran SHowsn.—Please read anewes to Moj-Msj day care I don't feel the need cf. Prohibition would make 
balance at mass Send for the man,” said Mr. L., ‘and let | howled, and shrieked, and pounded the side Fn | ae Nie ae ef ger's chee. Woinen voters corm 
nds than I perceptiole tremor in his voice as he came | me see if this is so.” of the heats, and bane & the tae ‘ Lvuciut.—You are refined, forceful and a little pessimistic, | to me foolish ; surely we have too much to do now, in- 
ight whilst awkwardly upto her desk and said in a low The man soon appeared and Mr. L. sald to| and called oe blood p 4 Pp a an Ones, | mentally gifted, not logical, rather intuitive, with energy, | fluencing men vcters, and itis much better fun. Your 
hat is it I tone: ‘Miss Jones, I wish you would keep | nim - as » anc pawe rt, and | determioation and pluck. Read over those traita and see | writing shows an easy, sociable and hopeful temper, some- 
a: cians Sena te. Ses. ies Gone Sun Os = : roared and wept, and finally got on their re. | if there isn’t the makings of a good nurse. what careless cf detaile and impatient cf delay, with good 
pes = I will hold you harmless if you tell me | spective vehicles and rode away, bloodiess,— sense of proporti ul i ; 
much whisperin’as Idid. I saw her do it.” | trankiy wh t that bottl ” 7. ies ’ 6 MaJ-Mas.—I suppose you saw your study. As to your proportion, excellent ecquence of ideas, energy 
sown “Why do you wish tohave Mamie McGinnis} « ly where you got that bottle of wine. Teras Siftings. having written to mea great many times, I am surprised to | 874 Some refinement, sense of beauty and sympathy are 
knowr.’” kept in?” atked the teacher. “I don’t want Well,” answered the grocer, ‘if you will hear it. Whether a study is fit or notI always tell my well developed. Iam sure you'll get all the good possible 
” enquired = 4 Hi know, [*bought it off one of your niggere,”— Those Genders. correspondents I've received it. You certainly write an | Ut Of your trip, and your order and method are 80 con- 
, her to git jealous agin, a ee er Erchange. antl inaiincein awfal acrawl, but It’s clever. centrated and compact that you shouldn’t mise one train. 
ou can get, ing the floor Hg the toe ° = 8 , [ assenasiontaines ) As = eo sound out when, proudly con- Kaxusiv.—An excellently honest and good-tempered Niutt.—1. The name was decidedly too long. The 
» returne other time you kept me in afterschool she A Severe Ordeal. scious that “she knew a little French,” she | person, hopeful, rather confiding and frank in speech, but | Printers would have died of it. So you think I waste 
ast tor tt.” wouldn’t speak to me fur a week.”—Chicago . : scatter sallied forth from the hotel in Paris to post a | by no means imprudent, a generally cif-hand and well- | !vely spring weather sitting in a dull office sorting anin- 
nt I fancy I Tribune. The two ladies had not met for some time | letter. meaning individual, contented with ordinary success, | *resting letters,do you’ How little you know of me! 
s you can Impressionist School—Little Dot—I am im- and they were vitally interested in eachother's | ‘A poste,” she exclaimed triumphantly to | kindly io judgment, with enough energy to geton, and | Let me whisper yous scoret. There is a lovely Irish girl, 
ae SS pe. provin’indrawing. Mother—Lhope so. Little welfare. the first policeman she met. enough self-esteem to be healthy. ee ee ee eee oee Sa Ga oe a wae 
— a k **T hope your health is better than when I saw ‘* Bien, Madame. Par ici.” Grimes.—You are good-tempered, sympathetic, fond cf tar away, © eweet-faced little maid, in the city, takes her 

rose to his Dot—Yes. I drew a cake on my slate, and ~ : ate . place. The letter sorting day is a hilarious gossip ti 
Dick guessed it was an oyster. He knew it | YOU last,” said the first. He politely conducted her into an office, but | Desuty. rather oarefal in epeech, persevering, of good | 114 we are never dull, nor is the cifice dull ake” eae 
ow on ” : e 2 c , m9 s y 
jeata No was some*hing to eat, anyhow, didn’t he ?— No, I grow worse every day,” responded ; to her dismay it was a police station. Ren- sitiee reas deat ae an ee should you imagine such blue things’ Besides which, my 
= Sone poonivaritr sae ste Py her friend despondently. dered speechless by fright and confusion, all wate saan suaeannads aera sn al ae correspondents don’t often write me uninteresting letters 
- : “ ' i ° . ew . ’ 
put before Laid Up for Rapairs—-His Mother— What are —_ _ too bad! What seems to be the | she could do was to pull her letter out of her | cranks would improve you. ee to quote your own judgment, ‘On a par with your own.” 

to terms ‘ matter? pocket and point to it. I could forgive you anything but the university ga 

ee you moping around the house for, Tommy? P E.ss F.—I am overpowered with your long letter. S! yom aes 
7 “Ah! A la poste,” cried the commissaire ‘ ; 8 + &X | the Latin nom de plume which I suppress. In most in- 


Why don’t you go over and play with Charley laughingly, and he instructed the officer to 















































Pinafore? Tommy—’Cause I played with ‘Ww 
. . . hy, how awful ! ‘ i ' 3 
aa tance Charley Pinafore yeoterday, and I don’t e'pose : y : You poor, dear thing! | take her to the nearest post-office. Going along, | tf you're a fureigner, but really your letter has ¢xbausted | a little tendency to idealism, plenty ci energy, a firm and 
just to put he's well enough yet.—Chicago Record n your weak state you can never live through | poor disconcerted Mrs. Smith muttered to | my patience. I won't discuss the new books with you. | decided will, a bright mentality, a tinge of obstinacy and a 
his a a Re ee ; that.” herself : I woo's teli you what I think of Dodo, and lastly, I won’t | jot of tenacity. I shouldn't wonder if you were sometimes 
iuaiion \0 Edith's Telepathy—Tommy—Y¥ es, cats can “Oh, bother genders! Who'd have thought | ‘eliceate your character until I get.over your.Icquacity. | dyspeptic. You are clever and inclined to exploit the 
s halP and see in the dark, and so can Ethel; ’cause when A Bloodless Duel. & police station wasa gentleman anda post- The worm will turn, you koow. [turn at eight pages of | fact, not receptive nor sympathetic, and dangerously self. 
brupt per Mr. Wright walkedintothe parlor when she was ' office a lady ?""—Exchange. rubbish. reliant. Come down and be a woman, dearie. 
sittin’ all alone in the dark, I heard her say to The contereace between Corbett and Jack- | Raver, Estsius.—I hasten to give you unlimited plea- | 
Sone — him, “ Why, Arthur, you didn’t get shaved to- | son was somewhat similar to a dispute that| The manufacture of ladies’ dress goods has | S**:P00r little maid, and wish I could #0 advise you that | 
oe oo day.”— Pittsburg Bulletin. occurred not long since in New York between | greatly improved of late years; but in Priest- | You m/sht be ® great success. Your writing shows much | 
charm and ° ; | ley’s th t : , lack of diecipli d seif-cul , 
return you An Amended Petition—A little girl living | the German driver of an ice wagon and an el ae Tod count eat te ah ony ne Rievenvne aay ichavoeen bee ee i FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
j > - . . , DUS you havea | ena 
cectees. downtown was saying her prayers the other Irishman with a dray. ‘ —in a single phrase—their peculiar adapta- | soaring will and some force which ehould be pated to | MRS. WINSLOW'S 
mark my evening, and had just finished ‘(Give us this ‘Come out o’ that,” rogred the drayman, | bility to the needs of the figure. They realize | the ustermost. You are generous, amiable and very honest | 
"toa place day our daily bread,” when a precocious four- * come out of your bloody ice waggin till I bate a - pe < eenre pe and trutbfal, but your study is not sati:factory to me, itis SOOTHING SYRUP 
> worn oul year-old brother exclaimed, ‘Say tookies, | the ground wid yez, ye lop-eared blaggard. saeneaial _ durability ee oe hard to make much of such immature writing. has been used by millions of mothers for their 
e ” ’ * | ec dren v e Teething for over y Yea 
ee Fanny, say tookies.”"—7¢.ras Siftings. Darce to me ye lustre and flexibility which yield a beauty of | Leruz.—i'm 80 glad you've been introduced to me; you | at soothes the child, sottens the gums, allays 
ee ith ‘Look me owit! ” howled his antagonist, | effect and a harmonicus draping unequalled | ge it prevents your telling me [ama handeome man, se | Sirhan dee, en ee eee 
“ by any other goods. Look for ** he Varnished y . : ‘6 wee Twenty-five Ce . 
hairs and Lovi T look me owit! Oh, chimminy grashus, if oart ” Miggardina did. Your writing, like your character, is | enty-five Cents a Bottle, 
one day to oving 10m. somebody make me once mad already I shake e ee guilties cf tact, and incapable cf double-dealing. You 
Srane five ‘Do you know,” said Mr. Man to his friend | me out of my breeches, if she been mine own | ‘Did Bilkail get into society at the seashore | don’t study others enough and yourse:f too much. You = 
or ef the the other evening at the roof garden, “that fadder. Off you get some time it vas pedder | this summer, as he said he would? are idealistic, rather fond of society, honest, juet and not 
, e Er—yes ; you might callit that. They say | apt to arrive quickly at conclusione. An upright, con- 
Ave a soul, the boys at the club have a merry and most | you runned avay before I get me crazy mad ! | the swell set is the loser by several hundred | stant, matter-cf fact and sensible peraon sMactindate gen- | TH E 
; : ‘ , . tt “ ” rou- ae ° . ; ‘ ; 
|} me want distressing find’ on me. I suppose it’s one of Wheopt howled the blood thiraty Celt. through him. erous, and rather inclined to conversatior. It matters | 
off church the inevitable consequences of renouncing little what kind of a pen one uses ; certain hands need a | LI FE U EST | O 
bachelorhood that a man lays himself open to (6 ” fine point ; youre certainly agrees with a stub. N 
a4 — attack from the most unsuspected quarter. I MaRion.—A very strong feeling in common with aims : ee 
eyes fp “Now, loyal citizen that I am, I have re- e and ends similar and mutual appreciation, ied to the In every serious case of sickness is, 
ly, twirled ceived a bitter blow from the United States inexcusable wrong-doing. Better be candid. A wrong is what to give the | he stomach 
round and Government. It stabbed me, using the dead a wrong, a sin isa ein; never mind about the excuse and may refuse all else, but it relishes the 
oto speak, ] d er. It was like this: circumstances, the fact is there. At the same time you soothing, tonic effects of 
his queer, peso! office as @ dage can erjoy those books with aclear conecience. Some of 
ard again Just a month ago at the club I wrote a letter enc ; : 
his pocket to the girl | am going to marry. I had told The Positi e D | t] f M W W i] ea i: sence cle gel nell Repel se RADAM 5 MICROBE KILLER 
: ? shows mfioement but not much culture. You are cf the ‘ 4 
netter than only one or two of my intimate friends of the ¥ eC ara 10n 0 r. mM ° l son sensitive, easily cast down and nervous temperament, fond 
1. ‘that I engagement, and we weren't going to an- ° . cf sympathy, social interccurse, a bright and erratic men- Distress var ishes andstrength returns 
dress on it nounce it until fall. Well, as I was saying, I of Mimico Ont tality. I should say one in need cf a very staid and prac- as if by magic, because this remedy re- 
nay be, #0 wrote to Alice Jevons that day at the club, y ° tical nature for her alter ¢yo tores the appetite and makes perfect 
ooking out and told her how fond I was of her. I loved ANNA Buarrica, New Brunswick.—1. You are not alone the digestion. It has saved the life of 
oa ere her very hard that day, and I used some strong in your admiration of Toronto, which ia getting quite a thousands — children ind adults. It 
cerer ; you expressions. I suppose my heart ran away name as & _ oe city. Bg are quite right in never can do harm, Buy it direct from 
d you have owt a ’ @ your idea that the peoplecf the West ave more approach- your nearest druyeist. 
: — pnb sepegrersbed epee if PAINE S CELERY COM POUND SAVES ANOTHER LIFE able than the far Easternere. The English exclusiveness 
hand, and To make a short story & little longer, I eat . * | etill lingere down there, though they are rare good folk, In 40 Oz. Bottles, Formula on 
1e path to down by the window to direct the envelope. I when ycu know them. 2. Your writing shows a great deal Label Price $1 
umped in got to gazing out on the fleecy oar oe cf quiet force, tenacity of opinion and firmness of will. ‘ . . 
across the blue depthscf the sky, and thinking You love beauty in ail forme and have considerable artistic 
ab her, as @ man does, you know. Well, I ANTIOCH. taste, with culture, refiaement, vivacity and high sense cf BEWARE OF SUBSTITUTES 
out ’ y 
—— suppose I directed the letter wrong. It never honor. You are slightly impuleive and should be fond of aaaieed 
reached her. Instead of that, a month later and beloved by a wide circle of friende. A very womanly Head Ottice at 120 King St. W., Toronto. 
woman. } 








came a nasty-looking oflicial envelope ad- 
dressed to ‘Loving Tom,’ in care of the club. 
The post oftice people hadn’t been able to find 
the girl, so they tried to send the drivel back 
to the one who wrote it, and their only clue 
was the signature and the engraved letter 
head. 

‘Well, nobody at the club could fancy who 
‘Loving Tom’ was, so the house committee 
opened the envelope. The first thing they saw 
was ‘ Dearest Alice’ and the first sentence was 





EBuack AND Wuits.—What ao oncom fortable position you 
have meio! Always sitting on some of my own sex In 
thie column. Iam willing to leave it to; any fair-minded 
person if that isn'ta grose libel. And you think if I stood 
on ycu it would be ¢cff.ctual! You're eo terribly tharp, I'd 
sconer stand on a carpet tack! And yet, in epite of your 
oruel calumnies I muet peiforce tell you that your writing 
ie both interesting and delightfa' It showe excellent rea- 
eonitg power, rather an ambiticus, luxury loving, and 
tenacious nature, discreet to caution, and never apt to let 
your heart run away with your hea¢. Much senee of 
humor, and a geverally bright and independent mind are 
You are clever and rather sensible cf the fact, 
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absolute inanity. Then they recognized the ene 
writing and ee “e —_ ee. t I forceful and practical and a wee bit selfish. M 
Mr. Man stopped to wipe from his brow the . Manufacturers’ 
perspiration which sprang forth at the thought Pocagontas —Your character will certalaly not be a A : id a 
f ificatt ‘Well, there’s just one very bad one, my princeee. Youare a bit of a dreamer, ACC! ent 
Of Sie mpartioras en. : J and couldn't conduct an argument to eave your life You Insu rance Co 
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thing about it,” he added thoughtfully, ‘I'll 
never again sign myself anything but my full 
name, even if I live to be a Methuselah and 
write to Mrs. Methuselah every day.”—New 
York Tribune. 





He Knew Wine. 


The old Charleston good livers were given to 
boasting of their wines, and some of their 
cellars were stored with the oldest and 





When Heaven sends to earth below 
A med’cine honest, true ; 

’Tis meet that all the cured should show 
Just what this boon can do, 


I thank God that in time of pain 
And suffering severe, 

I was info: med how I snam) pote 
New life, and strength, and cheer. 


My shoulders pain'd each day and hour, 
y limbs were weak and frail ; 


Did earkly hover round ; 
"Twas then I heard these words of cheer, 
Paine’s Celery Compound. 


With faith I used the Compound great, 
Its virtwes quick did show ; 

Two bottles dragged me from a state 
Of misery and woe. 


Paine’s Celery Compound, 


When clouds of doubt, and dread, and fear, 


love pretty things, are fond cfan easy time, a little fanci- 
ful and fickle, with lotacf go and energy, originality, and 
oarnfal and good method. You have etrorg social in- 
6tlz cts, and are truti fal but a little apt to be fiiful and 
eu! ject to moods =I think you'se very young. 
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war. He thought himself, and was thought to 
be, the best judge of wine in the State. 
Atadinner party where he was a guest it 
was secretly arranged to bring him into disgrace 
in the matter of judgment, and the host sent 
out to a grocer’s and for a dollar bought a 
bottle of wine and had it put upon the table as 





Enough to make one weep . 
While suff ring o'er me held its sway, 
I could not rest or sleep, 


The doctors failed my «ase to cure ; 
Relief I could not gain ; 

And nostrums, label’d safe and sure, 
I swallowed oft in vain. 


Then, full of hope, I still did use 

I am renewed quite ; 

I am sure that others too will find 
Results that give delight. 

I'd say to overs salt ving soul, 
Use Celery Compound, 

And you will quickly reach the goai 
Where health and strength are found, 


OPORTO. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 


Kathleen danced in upon Stella the next 
morning as she was standing over the kitchen 
fire preparing a sweetbread a /a financiere for 
Captain Dacres’ dinner, and said excitedly, 
**Oh, Stella, there is quite a good company 
come tothe Town Hall at S'owborough, and 
papa says we might all go, only I am so afraid 
you will be stingy.” " 

““ How much would the tickets be?” enquired 
Stella in a business-like tone. 

‘* Front seats, reserved, five shillings ; second, 
unreserved, three; back seats one shilling, 
said Kathleen fluently, ‘‘ and standing room at 
the back for several ‘dirty little boys who had 
squeeged themselves in,’ as Mrs, Gamp would 
have said. Now, Stella, put me out of my 
misery quickly, and if wecan’t go say so at 
once.’ 

“We oughtn’t, Iam afraid, but it is a poor 
heart that never rejoices,” she added relent- 
ingly. ** Of course we shall have to walk.” 

‘Unless Mr, Daxe should send his brourgham 
for us,” interposed Kathleen gaily. ‘* But the 
walk will be nice, as there’s a moon, and it is 
not more than three miles by the fields, 

‘*Three and three make six,” put in Stella. 

‘* But six miles are nothing for the sake of a 
pleasure like that. Evelyn Grey is going to 
act, and you know we haven't been toa play 
since we left London. It is no use making ob. 
jections now, Stella, for you said yes at first,” 
she added anxiously, ‘‘ and of course we sha'n't 
want the best places.” 

“That goes without saying. What would 
suit our means best would be to ‘squeege in 
with the dirty little boys,’ I daresay, but it 
wouldn’t suit our pride. We must put our 
pride in our pocket, my dear. Beggars can’t be 
choosers.” 

“Come, Stella,” said Kathleen coaxingly, 
‘“ we have had a wonderful piece of luck lately, 
and we can afford twelve shillings just for 
once.” 

‘** Papa is going too, then?” , 

“Certainly, Mr. Chester i»going. Isn’t he as 
fond of pleasure as any of us, and quite as 
young? esides, we should need a chaperon. 
We are just the sort of girls who can’t go out 
alone, we are so awfully conspicuous-looking. 
I don’t know how it is, but directly we puta 
rose in our hair we look more dressed than 
mest girls would in diamonds. It is a good 
thing, perhaps, that as we can afford so little 
dress we require so little; but this makes it 
impossible for us to do things that other girls 
could and not be noticed. And then walk- 
ing home late at night without an escort would 
not do, I fancy.” 

**Perhaps not,” she answered, stirring her 
sauce, ‘* What about Violet?” 

*I don’t know; she didn’t say she should 
come, and I thought it best not to ask her. She 
heard paps talk about having to get our tickets 
to-morrow, so she will be obliged to decide one 
way or the other by then. I would rather she 
stayed at home myself, she is such a kill-joy, 
and when we do take a holiday we like to en- 
joy every moment of it, in our own way, and 
don’t want a critical audience. I am sure we 
shall sing all the way home, and when Nora 
and I struck upaduet theother night when 
Violet was with us, she was very disagreeable, 
and declared people would sey we were drunk.” 

“I suppose our Bohemianism does shock 
her; we were prepared for that.” 

* And her conventionality shocks us “sf 

**Still, if we were to ask a man of the world, 
like Captain Dacres for instance, I fancy he 
would say that it was better to be too particular 
than not particular enough.” 

‘*But then we are not going to ask him, and 
thank goodness, he will be safe in on 
Thursday night. If he weren’t, what could men 
of the world and their opinions matter to us, 
Stella ?” 

‘T don’t know,” she answered rather 
wearily. ‘But Ido wish sometimes we were 
more like other people.” 

**T don't,” answered Kathleen with decision. 
‘* Ocher people, as a rule, are as dull as ditch- 
water: we are always amusing, although I say 
it who shouldn’t say it. What was it Captain 
Dacres said the other day? I know you con- 
sider him an authority on most matters—you 
needn't deny it, my dear—that we were delight- 
fully original and picturesque, and he defied 
apyone to be dull where we were.” 

**He only said that to flatter us, you foolish 
child,” cried Steila, who was suddenly as red 
asarose. ‘‘A man who has lived the sort of 
life he has can’t think much of us,” 

** What sort of a life has he led then?” 

‘* Weill, he has seea such wonderful beauties, 
and talked tosuch extraordinarily clever women, 
ordinary girls seem tame and insignificant 
after a George Sand—or a Patti.” 

** When you fire off such great guns as that 
at me I beat a retreat,” exclaimed Kathleen, 
laughing, as she opened the door. ‘‘Oa the 
whole, I begin to think it is very condescend- 
ing of Captain Dacres to get his skull cracked 
close to our house.” 








CHAPTER XXII, 


Captain Dacres was able to get up in his 
room, and might have got out of it too, if 
he had hada mind, perhaps. But he made 
the most of his weakness, and could not even 
walk round the room it seemed without the 
support of Stella's arm, When he heard of the 
proposed jaunt to Slowborough he was much 
aggrieved, although he did not dare say so. A 
long evening without one glimpse of Stella’s 
face, or the sound of her voice, was more than 
he could contemplate with resignation, al 
though the day was fast approaching when 
the hunger of his heart wouid always be un- 
satistied and he should not have even the 
right to complain. 

She came to bid him good-bye just before she 
s‘arted, taking him some books and papers, 
and gave old Simon anxious directions about 
his beef tea, composing draught, et cetera. He 
was notin a good humor byany means, and fell 
foul of her hat first of all, which he declared 


to be theatrical ; then he said it was ridiculous | 


to wear so many roses, and when she asked if 
they weren’t becoming he growled out thar 
they were confoundedly becoming, and, of 
course, that was why she was wearing them. 
She wanted to be the cynosure of all eyes—he 
had never seen such a vain creature before in 
all his life—and did she suppose for a minute 
that when men stared ata gir! it was flattering 
to her and meant that they admired her? No 
(fiercely), it was often involuntary and uncon- 
scious, and was provoked by a conspicuous 
head gear (vide hat), or a bold, enticing man- 
ner. Really, he was surprised that any 
woman should care to make herself so con 
spicuous. For his part he was very thankful 
he was not going, for, of course, she would ne 
followed home, and in those circumstances it 
would have been his duty to knock the man 
down. 

Stella Jet him talk out his jealousy, and when 
he ee beginning to get a little cooler she said 
quiet y: 

“IT thought you said the other day that you 
liked large bats and I ought never to wear any- 
thing else, as they exactly suited my style.” 

“Tt is not fair,” he answered, “to quote 
against me words uttered in delirium.” 

** But you never were delirious,” 

‘* Anyhow I wasn't as lucid and coherent as 
am now, I presume.” 

**I don't see any difference.” 

“Then,” he said irritably, “I have entirely 
-hanged my opinion.” 

“It doesn’t suit me, then,” holding her head 
coquettishly on one side and bringing her 
dimples into play. 


= 


“Your conduct is simply disgraceful, Stella!” 
he said wrathfully. ‘‘ You strand me here and 
go off toamuse yourself, and you have not even 
the decency to dress yourself in your worst 
clothes. That white dress, and those roses, 
and the big hat are too delicious,” groaning, 
“and I sha’n't be there to enjoy them, and, of 
course, you would rather I weren’t there, as I 
can’t make myself agreeable.” ° 

‘*No, I forgive you,” she answered, smiling, 
**and I wish with all my heart you were com- 
ing with us, although, I daresay, you would 
turn up your nose at the provincial troop of 
actors and actresses,” 

“I would give the whole world to be accom- 
panying you to-night!” he exclaimed earnestly. 
“Tc isn’t the play I mind about so much, but 
oh! the walk home in the moonlight, through 
the dewy fields and lanes, with your hand in 
mine!” 

‘*Are you sure it would be in yours?” she 
asked, bridling. 

*T think I am, because I should take care it 
was,” he responded, with assurance. ‘‘ Didn’t 
I tel! you once that I always get my own way?” 

‘*Not quite always,” she said, retreating 
towards the door, ‘‘ because you won’t have 
the walk home in the moonlight, through the 
fields and lanes, with your hand in mine.” 

“Stella!” he called out in an outraged tone, 
but Stella was gone, and all he heard was the 
faint echo of her laughter as she fled down the 
stairs. 

At the last moment Violet deciied not to 
accompany them, and Mr. Chester and his 
three daughters set off together. It would 
have been difficult to say which was the mer. 
riest of the four. Mr. Chester had the faculty 
of casting off unpleasant and obtrusive memor- 
ies as easily as he brushed off the silvery cob- 
webs from the hedge with his cane. They had 
never allowed themselves any dissipation of 
this sort since they came to Chisbury, and they 
had all of them a passion for the stage. 

As they turned into the road about a mile 
from Slowborough, Mr. Daxe passed them in 
his well appointed barouche, but vouchsafed 
them no sort of notice, to Mr. Chester’s great 
surprise. 

** How very strange!” he said, replacing his 
hat on his head, and looking from one to the 
other of the three girls enquiringly. ‘is it 
possible he couldn't have seen us?” 

No one answered him, but Nora dropped be- 
hind, ostensibly to gather a big trail of clematis, 
in reality to hide her guilty face. When she 
rejoined them Mr. Cnester had solved the 
enigma, according to his own belief, and was 
highly irate, 

* To come to the house and make himself so 
confoundedly at home, and then to cut us dead 
because we happen to be so unfortunate, and 
couldn't pay our bills the moment they became 
due. Devil take it! that is what one might 
expect of a fellow who wasn't a gentleman, and 
sold drink,” in an accent of fine scorn. ‘‘ I'm 
glad I have found him out, and mind me, girls, 
I forbid you to take the least notice of him for 


| the future.” 


Stella glanced stealthily at Nora, whose lips 
began to twitch a little, but they managed 
somehow to keep their countenances, and en- 
joyed later the sight of the great man in the 
reserved seats, his ample back turned haughtily 
on them. He had taken two chairs, partly out 
of swagger, partly because one was not large 
enough to suit what Stella called his ‘ ma- 
jestic proportions,” and there hesat view- 
ing the pretty actresses, and applauding them 
occasionally with such an air of lofty patronage, 
and his nose looked so much more inflamed 
than usual. Nora whispered presently : 

**T am so glad I boxed his ears—and I should 
like to do it again this very moment! Did you 
see how superciliously he glanced into the 
three shilling seats just now, as much as to 
say there couldn’t be anything worth seeing 
there. I do wonder that when he came to visit 
us in a)l his magesty, he didn’t shrivel us up as 
Jupiter shriveled up Semele.” 


But then thecurtain drew up once more, and 
not a glance went astray, not a word was 
spoken by one of the Chesters until it fell again, 
so absorbed and interested were they. The 
play was good, but the players were mediocre, 
with the exception of Evelyn Grey, who, al- 
though only a provincial star, had a certain 
reputation, and had the supreme merit of not 
being stagey and affected. When the others 
murdere¢e their parts Stella clenched her fist 
and whispered angrily, ‘* Poor wooden crea- 
tures; don’t they feel anything, then? I wish I 
were in their place! That passage would be 
grand if it came straight from the heart, but 
they maul and mince it so cruelly, all the 
passion has gone out of it before it reaches us, 
That woman can never have been in love !” 

‘Nor have you, Stella, as faras that goes, 
remarked Kathleen, ‘only you are quicker to 
| understand things, and have the true artistic 
| spirit in you, as we all have. We owe that to 
| our foreign blood, I suppose, for English wo- 
men asa rule are much too self-conscious to 
act well, When a French woman steps on the 
stage she is as easy and natural as if she were 
in her own drawing-room, and merges her own 
identity competes in that of the character she 
| personates; but the English are stiff and awk- 
| ward, and stagey, nearly all of them. Only a 
| play isa play, and iam enjoying myself im- 
mensely, aren't you?” 
| ‘* Yes, only I wish I could put a little spark 
| of my own fire into some of those women. 
When that last creature said, ‘I love you,’ she 
might have been apostrophizing a plum-cake 
for all the reality and passion there was in her 
simpering assertion, Fancy screwing up your 
mouth in that ridiculous fashion to say ‘I love 





” 


| you.’”’” 


ou say it then?” 
and colored at 


‘* How should 

Stella laughe 
question, 

‘Rather different to that; but don’t ask 
questions, my dear, and then you won't have 
any stories told you. Besides, I don’t know, of 
course,” 

* Hamph!” said Kathleen suspiciously, ‘1 
am no: 80 sure.” 

The last act began now, and they were s'lent 
again. When the grand climax came, the 
Chester girls, with their sensitive, emotional 
temperaments, were on the brink of tears, and 
Mr. Chester himself was sitting in a dejected 
at‘itude, tugging moodily at his mustache, 
Then there was a call for Miss Evelyn Grey, 
and the hero, and all began to prepare 
themselves for departure. The Chesters had 
not brought elaborate wraps, as they were 
going to walk, but their father was very 
decided on the subject of a shaw! each for neck 
and shoulders, and had collected them from the 
hall before starting and carried them over his 
arm all the way to Slowborough. He wrapped 
up first one and then the other before he 
allowed them to meet the nicht air, which blew 
coid against their faces on first emerging from 
the heated hall. 


For the first quarter of an hour they only 
talked over the play, and by this time they had 
left the lights of Slowborough behind, and 
were in the dim, quiet lanes. 

‘* How sweet everything smells!” Stella said, 
érowing a deep breath. “The hedges are so 
full of honeysuckle just now, the whole air is 
fragrant with it.” 

No one answered her, for they all were just 
coming back to a lonely part of the road where 
there was a deep pool, fringed round with 
bracken ard tall rushes, and darkened over- 
head by the entwined branches of two huge 
old elms. One pale moonbeam edged its way 
between them and made a siender shatt of 
light athwart the green, stagaant water, and 
Nora pressed closer against her father’s side 


this direct 





and held her breath for fear, for the pool had 
a gloomy and terrible history, having once 
been the scene of a murder, and the supersti- 
tious country people declared that the unfor- 
tunate girl who had been drowned there some- 
times haunted the lane, and you could hear her 
death shriek as the murderer wrenched his 
hand out of her despairing grasp and pushed 
her into the water. Of course nobody believed 
this story in the day time, not even Nora, for 
there was no credible witness who could come 
forward to say he had seen the ppeete, but 
at this hour she gave it full faith and shrank 
and shivered as she clung to her father’s arm. 

‘*Oh! papa,” she cried effusively, as she gave 
a nervous gasp, ‘‘I am so glad you came, and 
you don’t believe—about—about the poor girl,” 
—another gasp, as an elm leaf fluttered down 
and touched her white cheek caressingly in 
passing—‘‘ the dead never come back, do they?” 

**T wish they did, Nora.” 

“Oh! papa, don't say that here; it is tempt- 
ing Providence,” she Too and she almost 
dragged him along. ‘* That place looks so ter- 
rible I should know something had happened 
there even if I hadn’t been told.” 

Partly to divert Nora’s thoughts, partly be- 
cause he liked it himself, Mr. Chester sug- 
gested that they should sing, and their fresh 

oung voices with his well-trained bass fora 
kground ‘made such exquisite harmony that 
even the tired laborers in the cottages = 
passed presently were glad to have been roused, 
for it sounded in their drowsy ears like angel- 
music floating in the air. 

They never noticed a step behind them all 
this while, nor suspected that Captain Dacres’ 
prediction had been fulfilled, and sang on until 
they reached the village, when Stella said : 

‘““We had better be quiet now, or we shall 
frighten poor old Mrs. Crump, who is ill.” And 
they went silently past her door and up the 
village street to theirown gate, and the man 
who had followed them, standing out of sight 
in the shadow, watched them go in, waited till 
the last echo of their footsteps had died away 
on the gravel path, then turned on his heel 
and walked briskly away. 


CHAPTER XXIII. 


**You look as if dissipation became you,” 
said Violet the next morning, as she gianced 
from one to the other of her three cousins and 
noted their fresh cheeks and€brilliant eyes. “I 
am sorry I didn’t go myself now, it would have 
been something to do.” 

“That is just what I told you,” remarked 
Kathleen, 

* Yes, but I am not so enterprising naturally 
as youare. And then I shouldn't have walked 
assuredly.” 

“The walk was the best part of it. The 
moon was shining so brightly, and it was all so 
still and sweet I wouldn’t have been cooped 
up in a carriage for all the world!” 

‘* And we passed the murderer's pool,” put 
in Nora, shuddering still at the recollection. 
“Tney say it is haunted.” 

** Well! did you see the ghost?” 

“There are no such things as ghosts,” 
answered Nora with extreme decision. ‘“ But 
I was glad when I got past, all the same.” 

**And there was no such thing as a murder 
there either, I suppose?” 

‘““Oal yes; that was true enough. Papa re- 
members it quite well,” returned Kathleen. 
** He will tell you the story if you ask him.” 

**Thank you, I am not fond of horrors, Nora. 
Put your hat on andcome with me directly 
after breakfast ; I want to sketch.” 

‘* Violet’s sketches were made a great joke 
of by her cousins, and once when she had 
drawn a cow from nature and had shown it to 
them with a certain amount of pride, Kath- 
leen had written underneath it: ‘This is a 
cow ! don’t mistake it for the parish pump,” 
which she declared that itresembl«d more than 
the animal in question, as the tail looked like 
a pump handle. Violet had haughtily accused 
them of want of sympathy io her pursuits, 
and the incorrigible Kathleen had declared 
that all her sympathy was for the cow, it was 
so painfully deformed. 

Nora, as we know, admired and feared her 
cousin, and did not join in the joke, and there- 
fore she was allowed tocarry Violet's sketch 
ing materials and camp stool, and make her- 
self generally useful, a post which she did not 
quite relish perhaps, but dared not refuse. 
Sella and Kathleen watched them go off, and 
made merry over Nora’s servitude, comparing 
her cheerfully to a beast of burden, and then 
they separated, each to her respective duties. 

This was not a heavy day in the kitchen for 
Stella, for there was a cold sirloin of beef to the 
fore, and supplemented by some good soup 
(which had already been on the fire for hours) 
alarge dish of ‘“wu/fsa la neie,” and one of 
her incomparable salads, and other vegetables, 
she thought that the daintiest of the party 
might be satisfied, and she could give herself a 
little holiday for once. 

Captain Dacres was up, and hac dressed him- 
self with Simon's help, and as pillows and two 
slippers lay about on the floor, Stella judged 
that the old pensioner had proved a more awk- 
ward valet than usual, or that his master’s 
temper was shorter. Not that Simon minded 
these little ebullitions one whit. Ona the con- 
trary, Captain Dacres never hit him, of course, 
and generally made a little pecuniary oflering 
in return for this relief, so that Simon did not 
find it answer his purpose to be toc expert. 

Still Captain Dacres had the grace to be 
ashamed when he saw Stella picking up the 
pillows, and said humbly and apologetically : 

‘*T am sure there is some pressure on the 
brain, and that makes me irritabie, Stella. I 
was abominably rude to you last night.” 

** You only abused my hat.” 

** Like a jealous fool. I thought it lovely all 
the time, and the face underneath it too.” 

He turned away and groaned, walked to the 
window, came back again; then took her 
hand, and pressed it tenderly to his lips, 
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* Ah! IfI wereonly an unmitigated scoun- 
drel |” he said hoarsely, ‘‘ what a happy man I 
should be, As it is, 1am like Tennyson's hero 
or heroine, I forget where or who it was. ‘A 
grain of conscience makes me sour.’ I want to 
do what I dare not do, I crave for forbidden 
sweets, and I would make friends with the 


‘devil to get them, too, but I would not dis- 


honor my love,” 

‘“*I wish you were not so enigmatical,” she 
said distressfully, ‘‘ It worries me when I can- 
not understand people.” 

“But this at least you understand, Stella, 
that I love you !” he answered, bending his tall 
head to look deep into her wonderful eyes. 
** Whatever happens you are, and always will 
be, the one true love of my life.” 

‘*I wonder how many you have told the 
same thing, Captain Dacres?” 

‘“*I have never said the same thingto any 
living woman, although I have had an evanes- 
cent passion for two or three.” 

‘This may be an evanescent passion also.” 

‘No, for it is different in kind and degree to 
the others. Besides, I am not a child or a fool 
— I should not know when I have met my 

ate.” 

Stella did not argue this question any fur- 
ther, for she had such a strong conviction that 
people always did know when their heart had 
found its true master, in spite of minor attach- 
ments and entanglements, thut she could not 
truthfully contradic; him. He went on ex- 
citedly : 

**I am so sure, indeed, that cruelly as I suffer 
Icannot tear myseif away. Would any man 
in his sober senses court a catastrophe that he 
could avoid by first taking himselt off? But 
what is the use of my going away since I may 
take my sorrow and regret with me, and [ 
should not have even the compensations which 
you grudgingly give me now?” : 

**Grudgingly!"” she eee. in pained re- 
proach. ‘“‘ What I give, I give freely, gener- 
ously, unconditionally, unquestioningly——” 

‘* But you would not give yourself so to me?” 
he said, listening for her answer, as if his very 
life depended on it. 

‘ 7 came attera long breathless pause, halt- 
ngly. 

** Not now—because you have confessed that 
your love is a dishonor, and you would be an 
‘unmitigated scoundrel’ if you allowed yourself 
to give way toit. If you have to make friends 
with the devil toreach me you had better put 
the widest ocean there is between us, toan 
stay here another day, for you are only 
torturing us both.” 


‘Then you do love me—you do love me?” 
he cried, the triumph of his barren victory 
shining in his eyes and irradiating his whole 
face,and he would have taken her into his 
longing arms, only that she repelled him with 
glance and gesture even before she spoke, 


‘* Where is your grain of conscience?” she 
said icily. ‘‘Am I not a forbidden sweet 7?” 

‘*Forgive me,” he answered wearily. 
“ Tantalus’s doom was nothing to mine, I am 
always just within reach of a happiness that 
never mine, but might have been if only 

‘“*Had been a scoundrel,” 
sternly. 

“That is true. Heaven pity us both!” he 
muttered, drawing himself away, and feeling 
as if she could bear no more Stella darted to 
the door and disappeared. 

She wanted to hide herself away somewhere, 
and ease her heart in true feminine fashion by 
a good cry, but as she reached the top of the 
landing she saw her father on the bottom 
step of the stairs, and he called her at once by 
name. 

* Stella, is that you? I want you—directly.” 

‘Is it anything of consequence, papa?” 

** Yes,” in a loud stage whisper, ‘‘a visitor.” 

Stella was not accustomed to think of her- 
self, and though she would have given the whole 
world to be alone she ran down at once and 
joined her father in the hall. 

‘* Who is it?” she said, rather curiously, for 
so few visitors came to the Chase it was na- 
oe they should cause a sensation when they 

id. 

*Can’t ssy,” whispered Mr. Chester, with a 
cautious glance towards the studio door, which 
was slightly ajar. ‘* Don't know the man from 
Adam.” 

‘* Perhaps he has made a mistake.” 

‘*No, [heard him ask Jane if I hadn’t three 
handsome daughters, who sang, and Jane re- 
sponded that I had three daughters who sang, 
ignoring the adjective ; whereupon he at once 
stepped in. And there he is now—hark!” 
added Mr. Chester, as someone touched a note 
one piano and then hummed the whole octave 
softly. 

Stella pushed open the door and entered, and 
had time to scrutinize the stranger before he 
perceived her. He wasa small man, with a neat 
figure, and a birdy face, with bright round eyes. 
He had a habit of standing with one hand 
under his coat-tails, whilst he used the other 
lavishly in emphasizing his conversation, 
although this was an after discovery, of course. 
She might possibly have thought he was Eng- 
lish until he bowed, and then the question was 
settled at once, for that is a thing no E aglish- 
man can do gracefully or even easily, and this 
man bent smoothly forward from the knees, 
and righted himself as smoothly as if he had 
been practicing from his youth up, which no 
doubt he had. 

‘**Mr. Chester, I presume—Miss Chester— 
Monsieur Lambert—at your service.” And he 
tripped forward, one hand still under his coat- 
tails, and set Stellaachair. ‘‘ You will besur- 
prised to see me here.” 

‘*T have not the honor of vour acquaintance,’ 
said Mr. Chester rather stiffly. 

** No, no, of course, but I am the manager of 
the troupe that is just now performing at 
Showborough, and I followed you home last 
night.” 


put in Stella 


answered Mr. Chester coldly. 
** May I ask why?” 

** Yes, sir, you may. I was charmed. I was 
delighted with your beautiful daughters, And 
I said to myself, says I, ‘ Pierre, mon ami, go 
at once, visit the papa and the beautiful young 
ladies, and see if you can make a bargain,” 

“TI really don’t understand you, Mons. Lam- 
bert,” returned Mr, Chester, ‘‘ What bargain, if 
you please?” 

‘*My dear sir, your daughters are born ac- 
tresses. I watched them last night, I could 
have told what was acting on the stage through 
their faces, as in a mirror. One minute their 
eyes were blazing, the next they were clouded 
with teans, and they showed such intelligent 
sympathy, such keen appreciation of the good 
points of the play, it seemed to me their nature 
must speak, and they had no choice but to join 
us. Can people stifle what is truly in them 
can a woman witha soul in her be satisfied 
with the monotonous routine of quiet home 
duties? Can beauty hide her inspired face? 
Can - can-——” 

**Can you descend from the clouds and talk 
homely common-sense?” put in Mr. Chester 
weenie, “TI haven’t the ghost of an idea what 
you really mean.” 

Stella nudged her father’s arm witha pale 
little smile. 

‘He wants us to join his troupe, papa.” 





ao Lambert made her one of his superb 
ws, 

“Your perspicacity is as conspicuous as your 
beauty, “he said in his flowery way. ‘‘ Make 

our own terms—no one ever said of Pierre 

ambert yet that he was a niggard, although 
he likes his money's worth. I believe you 
would draw, and I would make it worth your 
while to draw. I followed you home last 
night, as I had the honor of informing you just 
now ; and you sang deliciously ; if I could put 
on my bills, * The three beautiful songstresses,’ 
or ‘The talented Chester Family,’ supposing 
your father would fav —” 

“Sir!” thundered Mr. Chester, ‘‘what the 
devil do you mean by this insolence?” 

“T have no wish to be offensive,” returned 
Mons, Lambert meekly. “I am offering to 
— consideration an arrangement that might 

enefit you as well as myself, Iam willing to 
make goodterms. I——’ 

“Had better go back to where you came 
from, confound you, sir!” exclaimed Mr, 
Chester, fairly roused. ‘‘I would have you to 
know that I am a gentleman!” 

‘* What is the use of being a gentleman if you 
haven't a sou to bless yourself with ?” respond. 
ed the little Frenchman, looking quite un- 
moved, ‘‘Istarted in life myself with a big 
swagger, but I couldn’t make people believe I 
was anybody until the gold an to flow in 
freely, and now I have sucha big balance at 
my banker's I have more titled friends than | 
care for, and could dine out every night whilst 
I amin town if I cared ferit. What is it I 
heard someone saying the other night : 

* Thies le beautiful world to live {n, 

To lend, to spend or to give in ; 

But to beg or to borrow, or to get a man’s own 
‘Thies the very worst world that ever was knowr.’”’ 

** And what does this prove, pray?’ enquired 
Mr. Chester, with increased hauteur. 

“* That you had better take what you can get, 
and not trust to anyone but yourself,” returned 
Mr. Lambert airily. 

** When I want your advice I will ask for it,” 
answered the old man. ‘At present I fancy I 
can manage my affairs as well as you can 
manage them for me, and as my time is pre- 
cious—— ” 

‘ Mr. Lambert took the hint and rose to his 
eet. 

**IT wish you good morning sir,” he said. ‘‘ No 
offence was meant, and therefore no offence 
was taken, I hope. Ithought you might pos- 
sibly welcome the idea if it were put before 
you, and in that case we might come to terms 
that would be for eur mutual advantage, but 
as you reject my offer with scorn, I” (striking 
an attitude), ‘* apologise and retire.” 

So saying he bowed profoundly and backed 
himself out. Stella ran after him, just to put 
ina gracious word or two incase his feelings 
should have been wounded by her father's 
brusqueness, and when he saw her standing in 
the porch, the sun brightening her hair and 
eyes, he turned upon her with abrupt per 
suasiveness. 

**Don’t let them persuade you to deny your 
destiny,” he said. ‘‘The excitement, the 
variety of an actress's life would charm and 
delight you beyond measure, and in return you 
would charm and delight an appreciative 
world. The humdrum existence you are lead- 
ing now will not satisfy you long, mark my 
words! I can understand coming toa place 
like this to rest when you were so worn out 
with work you would break down if you didn't, 
but to stop here always, stagnating, vegetat- 
ing, seeing the monotonous years go past with- 
out any mark on them, until gray hairs and 
crow-feet came, and you woke up one day to 
find yourself ‘old and gray, and past desire,’ 
why, a woman witha soul would rather fling 
herself down the first precipice, or off the 
church steeple yonder. nd you have a soul. 
What is the use of denying it?” 

**Not the kind of soul that makes me want 
to throw myself down precipices, or off church 
steeples,” she answered, smiling. 

“But the soul to live, and enjoy, to suffer 
even, but not to stagnate, en?” bending for 
ward excitedly. “I see that in your eyes!” 

He agitated his coat-tail violently, twirled 
the forefinger of his other hand round and 
round, and then pointed it at her, so to speak, 
until she blinked ; hopped back in his queer, 
bird-like way, jerked himself forward again, 
and finally brought a card out of his pocket 
and put it solemnly into her hand. 

‘*T am so sure I understand you better than 
you understand yourself,” he said, ‘‘that | 
want you to keep that card. The address on it 
will always find me wherever I may be, so 
don’t be afraid to write, I shall be looking out 
for your letter shortly. I see that in your eyes 
also, and one day you will say to me, ‘ Pierre 
Lambert, you are a magician, a sorcerer; you 
know me, I did not know myself, and you have 
made me famous,’ Adieu!” 

He bowed, smiled, waved his hand, and 
then turned and tripped down the path to 
where a dog-cart was standing, jumped in 
and drove rapidly away. 


(To be continued.) 
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Synonyms Differentiated—The teacher asked 
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“**Sufficient,’” answered Tommy, ‘is when 
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eown ‘*Why do you wish to have Mamie McGinnis “ Well * you & eee = M dann Texas Siftings. having written to mea great many times, I am surprised to | 994 Some refinement, sense of beauty and s;mpathy are 
known.’” kept in?” acked the teacher. ‘I don’t want e , answered the grocer, “if you will hear it. Whether a study is fit or not I always tell my | Yl! developed. Iam eure you'll get all the good possible 
know, I*bought it off one of your niggere,”— Those Genders. correspondents I've received it. You certainly write an | Ut Of your trip, and your order and method are 80 con- 


?” enquired 
P 


rou can get, 
f,” returned 


her to git jealous agin,” said Hiram, scratch- 
ing the floor with the toe of his shoe. ‘Th’ 
other time you kept me in after school she 
wouldn’t speak to me fur a week.”—Chicago 




















































centrated and compact that you shouldn’t mise one train. 

Nint.—1. The name was decidedly too long. The 
printers would have died of it. So you think I waste 
lovely spring weather sitting in a dull office sorting unin- 
teresting letters,do you? How little you know of me! 


awfal scrawl, but Iv's clever. 

Kgxugsiv.—An excellently honest and good-tempered 
person, hopeful, rather confiding and frank in epeech, but 
by no means imprudent, a generally cff-hand and well- 


As Mrs, Smith found out when, proudly con- 
scious that ‘“‘she knew a little French,” she 
sallied forth from the hotel in Paris to post a 


Exchange. 





A Severe Ordeal. 





























ask for it,” : —— ; 
nt I fancy I Tribune. The two ladies had not met for some time | letter. meaning individual, contented with ordinary success, 
$s you can Impressionist School—Little Dot—I am im. | #94 they were vitally interested in each other's | ‘' poste,” she exclaimed triumphantly to | kindly io judgment, with enough energy to get on, and Let me whisper yous scoret. There ie « lovely Irish girl, 
7 ae provin’indrawing. Mother—{hope so. Little welfare. the first policeman she met. enough self-esteem to be healthy. a a see aa for me, and when she is too 
dene to bic Dot—Yes. I drew a cake on my slate, and I hope your health is better than when I saw ‘“* Bien, Madame. Par ici.” Gaimas.—You are good-tempered, sympathetic, fond cf | 11... he caine sane ae 2 Hd ne oy, a her 
4 Dick guessed it was an oyster. He knew it you last, said the first. He politely conducted her into an office, but | beauty, rather oarefal in speech, persevering, of xood | 0114 we are never dull, nor . ot _ a — 
eal No was some*hing to eat, anyhow, didn’t he ?— ‘No, I grow worse every day,” responded ; to her dismay it was a police station. Ren. | % tence of Ideas, lacking power and enap, hopeful, lightly | gnouid you imagine euch blue things? Besides which - 
aiek co Pearson's Weekly. her friend despondently. dered speechless by fright and confusion, all eae eee peng ; ae correspondents don’t cften write me uninteresting letters 
! és i a “| . : 
put before Laid Up for Repairs—His Mother—What are rei bad, too bad! What seems to be the! she could do was to pull her letter out of her ie woud oan - quite 60 easy-going. A few | 40 Wuote your own judgment, “On a par with your own.” 
ne to terms , | matter?” pocket and point to it. . _ | Lcould forgive you anything but the university gag, and 
antage, but you moping around the house for, Tommy? | «No one knows, and the doctors say they| ‘Ah! A la poste,” cried the commissaire Etse F.— Tam overpowered with your long letter. Six | the Latin nom de plums which I suppress. In most in- 
[* (striking Why don’t you go over and play with Charley | -. not tell till after the post mortem.” laughingly, and he instructed the officer to | greitd sstuerdey, Pa cope a diner tana noticed timo, | ennate 'vassity girto agpenl to my sémisstion. 3. You 
° >j 2 —’Caus ° , lied Satuerday. Perhaps I eh f ie 
db d rouse : ~amg—Taaee played with “Why, how awful! You poor, dear thing! | take her to the nearest post-offi Goi 1 as S Pie a Siena ane coca | Bave sack force of character, come aptitude for azgument, 
‘i t eae t Charley Pinafore yesterday, and I don’t s’pose In weak atat 1 & P ce, Going along, | tt you're a fureigner, but really your letter has exhausted | 9 little tendency to idealism, plenty cf energy, firm and 
Prt Ata he’s well enough yet.—Chicago Record, pag eak state you can never live through —  giaaataaia Mrs. Smith muttered to 2 patience. I _ discuss the new books with you. | decided will,» bright mentality, a tinge of obstinacy and a 
er father's Edith’s Telepathy—Tommy—Yes, cats can : peal ! , delice vo meh os raam S ono nen gaan cenater: | net tenactty. I choulda’t wonder if you were sometimes 
standing in Se hee ee 4 s Mamlts teea b Oh, bother genders! Who'd have thought | @¢!teate your character un get.over yourlcquacity. | dyspeptic. You are clever and inclined to exploit the 
r hair and see ot e dark, and so can E ; se when A Bloodless Duel. a police station was a gentleman anda post- The worm will turn, you kaow. I turn at eight pages of | fact, not receptive nor sympathetic, and dangerously self- 
.brupt per Mr. Wright walkedintothe — when she was . | office a lady ?”—Exchange rubbish. reliant. Come down and be a woman, dearie. 
sittin’ all alone in the dark, eard her say to he confereace between Corbett and Jack- ae Rgapsr, FsTsue.—I hasten to give you unlimited plea- | 
coe — him, “ Why, Arthur, you didn’t get shaved to- | son was somewhat similar to a dispute that The manufacture of ladies’ dress goods has | ** Poor Sie AOR, SOR WHEE AONE Go ebeie yon tet 
charm and day."— Pittsburg Bulletin. occurred not long since in New York between ereeny ee A gel but in —_ pire 0 he — — oe shows much | FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
return you = the German driver of an ice wagon ey’s the acme of perfection appears to have | lack of discipline and seif-culture, and is very crude and | : 
eamaclabtve An Amended ao A little ” = frichman with o éray agon and an been reached, The secret might be said to be | uncertain. You are very easily ix fluenced, but you have a | —_——_——_ 
a dn tend - downtown was saying her prayers the other | ‘F's =: —in a single phrase—their peculiar adapta- | soaring will and some force which should be developed to | MRS. WINSLOW'S 
, mark my evening, and had just finished ‘Give us this Come out o’ that,” roared the drayman, | bility to the needs of the figure. They realize | the uttermost. You are generous, amiable and very honest | 
toa place day our daily bread,” when a precocious four. | “come out of your bloody ice waggin till I bate pep len - = pipes yp heag ape see = and truthfal, but your study is not sati:factory to me, it is | SOOTHING SYRUP 
> won ont year-old brother exclaimed, ‘“‘Say tookies, the ground wid yez, ye lop-eared blaggard. unrivalled for durability, have lanes hard to make much of such immature writing. has been used by millions of mothers for their 
. > : ” om ys ny ” , . children while ree y for Ove y Yee 
2 veaeeet. Fanny, say tookies.”—7¢xas Siftings. Darce to me ye lustre and flexibility which yield a beauty of Lstux.—I'm 80 glad you've been introduced to me ; you It soothes the child, softens the ums, allays 
Me eet. “Look me owit! ” howled his antagonist, | effect and a harmonicus draping unequalled | see it prevents your telling me [ama handsome man, se | a —<«e.mmlmrmmc 
‘hairs and Loving Tom ‘look me owit! Oh, chimminy grashus, if by any other goods. Look for “ The Varnished | yisvardine did. Your writing, like your character, te | Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 
oe se E somebody make me once mad already I shake E guiltlers of tact, and incapable cf double-dealing. You es: 
rather fllng ** Do you know,” said Mr. Man to his friend | me out of my breeches, if she been mine own 4 Lid Bilkall get inte society a: the coashore | dons Gedy ethers enough ond youre tee mach. Yee | a 
or off the the other evening at the roof garden, “that | fadder. Off you get some time it vas pedder | caer, pd gt ee = , are idealistic, rather fond of society, honest, just and not 
; > —yes ; ght ca at. ey sa quic ione. ; 
ave a soul. the boys at the club have a merry and most | you runned avay before I get me crazy mad!” | the swell set is the loser by several heudves patg , steaccbegdibe gic esl -eanolppeon 
di E ‘and’ f eupnese It’s one of “Whoop!” howled the blood-thirsty Celt | shennan bin.” stant, matter-cf fact and sensible peraon, affectionate, gen- | 
, me want istressing ‘find on me. Suppos ° s & — eroue, and rather inclined to conversatior. It matters | 
off church the inevitable a — cor pennige little what kind of a pen one uses ; certain hands need a | LI FE Q U EST | O 
t hood that a man lays himself open to : | N 
sits ibllieg oe ° (ee a : y oe be 66 ” fine point ; youre certainly agrees with a stub. 
nding for attack from the most unsuspe 4 : Marion.—A very strong feeling in common with aims | S ¥ 
eyes!” ‘‘Now, loyal citizen that I am, I have re- ° and ends similar and mutual appreciation, led to the | oo everv serious Case OF sit kness is, 
‘ly, twirled ceived a bitter blow from the United States inexcusable wrong-doing. Better be candid. A wrong is | what to give the patient rhe stomach 
y, Wo ‘ ; 
round and Government. It stabbed me, using the dead a wrong, a sin isaein; never mind about the excuse and | may refuse all else, but it relishes the 
pos ae letter office as a dagger. It was like this: ciroumetances, the fact is there. At the same time you soothing, tonic effects of 
ana pone Just a month ago at the club I wrote a letter } = enjoy thoee a — e “o% ater os of ’ 
rd agin am are sceostioaty pensions to we. 2 Tous eettme | RADAMS §MICROBE KILLER 
his poke! ff co the girl ! am going to marry. I bad tod) The Positive Declaration of Mr. Wim. Wilson | ssrzstemes: vet sotmose cattre, oo are ot in awe 
hathaytiar only one or two of my int mate riends o e ° e sensitive, easily cast dowo and nervous temperament, fond 
1, “that I engagement, and we weren't going to an- ° ° cf sympathy, social interccurse, a bright and erratic men- [Distress var ishes and strength returns 
dress on it nounce it until fall. Well, as I was saying, I of Mimieco Ont tality. I should say one in need cf a very staid and prac- as if by magic, because this remedy re 
nay be, 80 wrote to Alice Jevons that day at the club, ’ ° tical nature for her alter «yo stores the appetite and makes perfect 
Peeaiees and told her how fond I was of her. I loved PR aE A ae ee ha Gintatiak. te Wes sacred the 
ee in your admiration of Toronto, which is getting quite a thousands children and 
never can do harm. 


ie, ‘ Pierre 


her very hard that day, and I used some strong 
I suppose my heart ran away 





name as a pretty summer city. You are juite right in 


your nearest druggist 


‘cerer; you expressions. 
d you have with my pen, so to speak. ’ * your idea that the peoplecf the West are more approach- 
ae Fe pen short avory a tittle longer, 1 eat} PAINE’S CELERY COMPOUND SAVES ANOTHER LIFE, | sets tne tar tssteroere. the tociien exctosivenew Hy oy i 
eo path to down by the window to direct the envelope. I otill Hagere Se ms, oe oe om cal crcertarene- n 40 Oz. Bottles, Formula on 
i i b know them. 2. Your writin td ak aie 
umped in got to gazing out on the fleecy clouds floating be cil aes ame + nies ae Shtncear mg Label. Price $1. 
You love beauty in all forme and have considerable artistic 
BEWARE OF SUBSTITUTES 








across the blue depthscf the sky, and thinking 
about her, as a man does, you know. Well, I 
suppose I directed the letter wrong. It never 
reached her. Instead of that, a month later 
came a nasty-looking official envelope ad- 
dressed to ‘Loving Tom,’ in care of the club, 
The post office people hadn’t been able to find 
the girl, so they tried to send the drivel back 
to the one who wrote it, and theironly clue 
was the signature and the engraved letter- 
head. 

‘* Well, nobody at the club could fancy who 
‘Loving Tom’ was, so the house committee 
opened the envelope, The first thing they saw 
was ‘ Dearest Alice’ and the first sentence was 
absolute inanity. Then they recognized the 
writing and forbore to read further.” 

Mr. Man stopped to wipe from his brow the 
perspiration which sprang forth at the thought 
of his mortification. ‘* Well, there’s just one 
thing about it,” he added thoughtfully, “I'll 
never again sign myself anything but my full 
name, evenif I live to be a Methuselah and 
write to Mrs. Methuselah every day.”—New 





war. He thought himself, and was thought to 
be, the best judge of wine in the State. 
Atadinner party where he was a guest it 


ANTIOCH. 


taste, with culture, reflaement, vivacity and high secee cf 
honor. You are slightly impuleive and should be fond of 
and beloved by a wide circle of friende. A very womanly 
woman. | 
EBuack AND Wurrs.—What an ancom fortable position you 
have mein! Always sitting on some of my ownsex in | —Tr os 7 
this column. I am willing to leave it to} any fair-minded 9 
pervon if that isn’t a gross libel. And you think if I stood O nN ; t O 
on ycu it would be ¢ff.ctual’ You're eo terribly eharp, I'd 
sconer stand on a carpet tack! And yet, in epite of your 
oruel calumnies 1 must peiforce tell you that your writing | 
is both iuteresting and delightfu'. It shows excellent rea- 
soniig power, rather an ambitious, luxury loving, and | 
tenacious nature, discreet to caution, and never apt to let 
your heart run away with your head. Much sense of 
humor, and a geverally bright and independent mind are 
youre You are clever and rather sensible cf the fact, | against « 
forceful and practical and a wee bit selfish. | 


Head Office at 120 King St. W., Toronto. 
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Manufacturers’ 


Pocagontas —Your character will certainly not be a . 
very bad one, my princese. You are a bit of a dreamer, Accident 
and couldn't conduct an argument to save your life You . < 2a if 
love pretty things, are fond cfan easy time, a little fanct- Insu rance Co. 
ful and flokle, with lots cf go and energy, originality, and | 63 Yonge Street 
oarnfal and good method. You have strong social in- | Corner Colborne T oronto 


etl ote, and are trutt fal but a little apt to be fiiful and nae 
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When clouds of doubt, and dread, and fear, 


When Heaven sends to earth below 
Did carkly hover round ; 


A med'oine honest, true ; 








I am renewed quite ; 
I am sure that others too will find 
Results that give delight. 


Enough to make one vee ; 
While suff ring o'er me held ite sway, 
I could not rest or sleep. 


| 
' 
AKER York Tribune. ‘Tis meet that all the cured should show | "Twas then I heard these words of cheer, sul ject to moods =I think you'se very young. 
to = Just what this boon can do. | Paine’s Celery Compound. Oifice and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET 
He Knew Wine. I thank God that in time of pain ; With faith I used the Compound great, in ‘ nee 
— ecaahest ' Ant sutsten earent. er | t Its wat nee ane - show; ' M M osgme bowel: and fon denhees use Seapeereee aa 
ee The old Charleston good livers were given to was info: med how I m ain wo bottles dragged me from a state * nated. Furniture Repaired. : 
\R boasting of their wines, and some of their New life, and strength, and cheer, Of misery and woe. ENDADOR PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 
cellars were stored with the oldest and My shoulders pain'd each day and hour, Then, full of hope, I still did use ” 
ss ide best. One of them, the well known Mr, L., - y limbs wane weak ape teak ; paemee Celery Compound, FOR 
. nervous system n power, termined that I should not | | 
East. sald that he had $70,000 worth of wine in his ity cheeks were wan and pale. The strength that I had Gees. |PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 
wisest cellar when his house was burned during the ; = wa aa | OF RVERY DESCRIPTION GO TO 
n agony I lay each day, ‘o-day, in body and in mind 5 
HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * wiest'ratsn. os 


was secretly arranged to bring him into disgrace 
in the matter of judgment, and the host sent 
out to a grocer’s and for a dollar bought a 
bottle of wine and had it put upon the table as 





| Estimates given. Telephone 5465. 
| 
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For Ohurches and Houses. 


| TAINE Write for designs and prices. 


GLASS 5: ie Sir &.. Tosonre 


The doctors failed my case to cure ; 
Relief I could not gain ; 

And nostrums, label’d safe and sure, 
I swallowed oft in vain. 


I'd say to eves ent ving soul, 
Uce Celery Compound, 

And you will quickly reach the goal 
Where health and strength are found, 
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IRST of his kind, rare and un- 
equaled, Sol Smith Russell is 
entertaining large audiences, 
drawn from all over Ontario, 
at the Grand this week. There 
is acharm in his quaint char- 
acter drawings that no person 
can well resist. Whether we 

recall his poor inventor, lank, shabby and 
child like in his innocence, or his gawky farm. 
lad with ambitions that elude him, there is 
about him a pathos and a humor all his own, 
The inventor, contesting with hunger in a 
daily struggle, yet finding time and means to 
amuse and support two deserted children, par 
taking of their little tragedies and joys with 
an interest real as their own, meets, for him- 
self and his invention, rebuffs at every point. 
When at last a great success seems really 
within his grasp, he finds that he has been 
robbed of his documents and designs, but 
even then the lovingkindness of the man 
is such that he would pass the catastrophe 
over with a light remark and apologize for a 
slight confusion of his speech. Famished for 
lack of focd, he excuses his emaciated appear- 
ance and weak condition on the ground of 
dyspepsia, superinduced by excessive eating. 
But there is something hysterical in the ready 
laughter of the audience at this period of the 
play. There is a deeply human touch in the 
Poor Relation’s absurd clinging to self-respect 
through all his hardships. He fears to accept 
the light refreshments that even a wealthy 
man might accept in his place, lest it should 
be inferred that he stoodin need of susten- 
ance. So the simple man reveals himself unto 
us, so God-made and admirable in his sim- 
plicity that he strikes us as grotesque. He 
seems to belong less to real life than to the 
little world and race of men that Dickens 
created out of the gutter-mud of London. The 
inventor has the simplicity of Joe the Black- 
smith in Pip, and encounters undeserved 
trials like Little Nell. It wiil not do, 
however, to say that these things are 
not of life. The master-writer of fction 


took a virtue or a vice, and after dis- 
sociating it from other elements of char- 
acter magnified it until it filled the eye. 


And so with this inventor. Surely we can 
each in our experience recall some man wedded 
to adream of perfecting some new idea and 
sacrificing everything real for a shadow, vet 
rarifying his soul by his chastisements until 
his personality became beautiful. It is not 
uncommon to find this sort of man with his 
virtues not less in number but deficient in 
degree. The ordinary man of clay resents op- 
pressions and rebuffs and presently snarls 
back ata snarling generation. He warps and 
splutters in the heat to which he is exposed, 
and merits no blame. The company support- 
ing the comedian is perhaps better than any 
he has had with him for some time, though 
very little is required of it. 
. 

Owing to the illness of one of Mr. Russell’s 
leading ladies it became necessary to send to 
New York for asubsatitute, and the presentation 
of the Heir at-Law was prevented. The com- 
pany will play at the (irand all next week to 
enable visitors to see Mr. Russell, and it is 
hoped that the lady who is ill will be so far 
improved as to permit of the Heir-at-Law 
being staged next Friday and Saturday. A 
Poor Relation will be put on first half of the 
week, with probably one additional perform- 
ance of Peaceful Valley. 


*. 


A Baggage Check is an amusing farce-com- 
edy and as an entertainment excels any of 
those melodramas that come upon us so thick 
and fast. A farce-comedy makes no pretense | 
of being sensible fora moment. It strives for | 
ridiculous effects, while the melodrama of 
to-day attains the same effects where they are 
absolutely fatal by placing in the hands of 
people unpossessed of the first dramatic in- 
stinct, parts demanding dramatic treatment, | 
We have seen The Silver King degen- | 
erate into rubbish in unfit hands, yet | 
no one can seriously deny that there are plays 
which actors could never by their talents exalt 
above the level of trash. Yet an inartistic 
thing, inartistically treated, will draw as well 
as another. The author of a farce-comedy may 
be alunatic if he likes, s0 long ashe keeps 
things humming. It is required of him that he 
shall amuse, rather than point a moral. A 
Baggage Check moves briskly from the start 
and amuses all the way through. Arthur E, 
Moulton, whose facial action and stage voice 
recall De Wolf Hopper to mind, becomes a very 
entertaining person in the second and third 
acts. He sings some good comic songs, and 
new ones as a rule, Lucius B. Jackson as 
Robin Steele, a very tall and thin gentleman 
of uncertain station in life, is a pleasantly 
original figure, and sings a nice sentimental 
song about a noisy little boy who would not 
keep quiet, but at last died and left the world 
utterly quiet and still for his parents, It is a 
sweet songand the singer treats it with an 
unusually exact feeling. Many songs are 
sung, most of them good enough, but the 
Italian caterwauling should be cut out of the 
piece, for Blanche Nicholls can do better things 
than that. 


Arthur C, Sidman, in A Summer Shower, 
opened the Academy of Music this week, play- 
ing to very good houses and entertaining the 








people to the king's taste. This house is now 


controlled by Mr. Robinson, who was the 
original proprietor of the Musee, and he being 
a hustler and his representative, Manager 
Stairs, being not a whit less energetic, we may 
expect the Academy to do better this season 
than it has ever yet done. 2 


Audiences at the Auditorium are well 
pleased in every respect. The concert Monday 
afternoon drew a crowded house, and at night 
hundreds were turned away. Celeste presents 
one of the most finished acts of the kind ever 
seen in thiscity. Collins and MaDell present 
a refined musical act replete with fun and 
original ideas, Clark and Angeline make a posi- 
tive hit, and the comical work of John F. Clark 
keeps the audience in convulsions, Leovzo is 
a graceful juggler whose work is clean and in- 
teresting from start to finish. George MaDell 
is a very funny comedian, and in the sketch of 
Ma Look at Him he is very comical. Prof. 
Higgins and his ventriloquism with other fea- 
tures make up an entertainment which, while 
full of fun, contains not a single objectionable 
feature, All new show next week. 

« 

Manager Small, of Jacobs & Sparrow’s, made 
it a point to have something gocd for the 
second week of the Fair, and so secured Mc- 
Fadden’s Elopement, the new farce-comedy by 
Frank Dumont, staged and owned by Davis & 
Keogh, It is claimed for it that it embraces a 
number of new features and situations, and at 
least this we know, that with John Kernell as 





John Kernell as McFadden, 


leading actor there will be plenty of fun. He 
is an irresistibly ridiculous Irishman, and it 
is safe to promise that visitors who go to 
see him will not be disappointed. Sherman 
Wade, Dan Waldron, Mollie Thompson and 
other capable vaudeville people are in the com- 
pany. 


* 

A Cracker Jack is the title of a comedy sur- 
prise that will be seen at the Academy of 
Music next week. All lovers of surprises have 
a treat in score, as the piece is overflowing with 
merriment, while the dramatic situations are 
uncommonly good and at times very thrilling. 
The music has been written expressly for this 
production by Prof. Henry Tucker, and great 
care was observed in the selection of players, 
among whom are Harry Trayes, Frank E. 
Baker and Gus C. Wunberg. 


_ ee — 


The Adventures of Bob Moon. 


No. 3.—By Mack, 

Our hero always regarded his sojourn in the 
Republic of Molivia, South America, as one of 
the most interesting experiences of his check- 
ered life. For a rough fellow, and one who 
made his living by engaging in risky enter- 
prises of one sort and another, Bob took a sur- 
prising interest in social and political ques- 
tions. This was, no doubt, owing to his early 
experiences at home, when he endeavored to 
assist old David into places of honor. He was 
one of those naturally apt fellows who by some 
intuitive process acquire a pretty fair idea of 
things without waiting for oral or printed in- 
formation. 

When, therefore, having had a dispute with 
the officers of a vessel whereon he was acting 
as supercargo, he left it at a seaport town in 
Molivia, he soon picked up the language and 
sized up the political condition of the republic. 

He heard how the president had acquired 
office by raising an army and driving the 
forces of his predecessor from fleld to flela 
until all were dispersed, whereupon he 
was installed amid acclaim. Bob decided to 
introduce the ballot into Molivia and figured 
upon gaining some high office by his know- 
ledge of how states were managed in North 
America. But when he broached his scheme 
to the Governor of the sub province wherein he 
was located, he was astonished at his reception. 

** What,” cried the Governor, sharpening his 
sword on a silver-mounted whetstone that 
hung from his girdle, ‘‘ would you dare counsel 
us to restore the pernicious and false methods 
of rule long since abandoned in this progres- 
sive republic? I have whittled off finer heads 
than thine for lesser treason.” 

Moon assured the star-eyed and effulgent 
lord that he must misunderstand him. His 
proposal was to confer upon Molivia a system 
of representative government similar to that 
found in North America, in which every hon- 
est citizen would have a vote and election 
would depend upon a majority of ballots rather 
than upon supremacy in arms. 

** Were you a native,” said the Governor, pre- 
serving an awful calm of demeanor, ** your 
hollow and echoing head would, ere you could 
have finished that harangue, have been rattling 
on the end of the pole before my door. But 
you come from the barbarous and conceited 
north and cannot know in your pride of /gnor- 
ance that Molivia has outgrown and 
abolished more than a generation ago the very 
system you suggest. The ballot put this re- 
public back one hundred years in its progress. 
It bred laziness and cowardice in the land and 
our men became women. Valor died, and 
honor too, and the man of high enterprise 
shriveled up until he became content if he 
grew a swall patch of grain in summer suffi- 
cient to keep the fires of his ignoble life burn- 
ing in the winter. But patriots arose who 


wiped the system out, and I would caution 
thee against attempting to restore it. Go!” 


Bob went. He found on examining the build- 
ing outside that it really was the Governor's 
residence and not an asylum for insane. Had 
he not heard representative government spoken 
of as a thing to die for, and had not men died 
for it in Canada, whence he came? He re- 
solved to study the question, and he did, with 
the result that within a year he became a cpn- 
vert to the Molivian system of politics. 


He found that the state had possessed, thirty 
years previously, a system of representative 
government and election by ballot, as perfect 
as could be devised. But every four years 
there came a period of such utter unrest that 
all commerce was disorganized. Theoretically 
every man had a vote, which he was entitled 
to deposit in secret, but practically two small 
and cunning groups of menin the chief city 
bossed the whole electorate. With brazen 
impertinence they took it for granted that 
they had a right to direct -the consciences 
and guide the ballots of men in the most re- 
mote parts, The Pedro party sent out organ- 
izers in all directions and by promising re- 
wards to these and by empowering them to 
promise rewards to others in each locality, they 
organized a force which had for its real object 
the aggrandizement of Pedro and his friends, 
They coined slogans, and the poor fools who 
cried these catch phrases vainly flattered 
themselves that they were actuated by 
economic and moral principles, when in fact 
they were merely the despised tools of a com- 
pact of men at the capital. It was the same 
with the Euchre party. Its leaders also sent 
out organizers and established local bureaus 
and secretaries of prejudice and promisers of 
plunder, until between the two the people of 
the republic were sorted out so distinctly 
that, at election times, there might as well 
have been but two men on the voters’ lists, 
Pedro and Euchre themselves. It was not 
representative government at all, for despite 
what men thought, they voted as they were 
directed, often for the most contemptible men. 
Each leader having secured half the people as 
followers, who stood by them through every 
changing circumstance of policy and through 
every violation of promises solemnly made, it 
followed that elections always resulted in a tie 
vote, whereupon Pedro and Euchre (in default 
of any superior court competent to decide so 
ticklish a matter) always settled the presidency 
by a Greco-Roman wrestling match, best three 
out of five, in the center of the great Parlia- 
mentary square. Whoever won, ruled for 
the ensuing four years. Various attempts 
were made to devise a more dignified method 
of arbitrament, but no court acceptable to the 
rival factions could be instituted. Then 
Euchre, who held power, tried to gain an 
advantage by appointing biased and unfair 
election agents, but so well was he checkmated 
that the election resulted in a tie as before. 
Pedro, a very persuasive and magnetic indi- 
vidual, determined to make converts to his 
cause, and for a year he traveled the republic 
to the sound of music, and talked in patriotic 
terms, rallying his friends and -easoning with 
those hitherto opposed to him. The next 
election was a tie as before. His tour through 
the country had been a magnificent triumph, 
but he had not altered a vote. How long this 
deadlock would have been continued none 
could say, for as men died their sons inherited 
their party fealty, and when a follower of 
Euchre was blessed with a male child the 
nearest Pedro adherent, by fervent prayer, 
found a similar blessing. Before showing how 
relief was at last found and why relief was 
sought, let me briefly premise the other evils 
that representative government inflicted upon 
the state. 

Whether Pedro or Euchre were in power, the 
president for the time being felt called upon to 
reverse whatever order of things his adversary 
had established, so after a month or two of 
election excitement during which the healthy 
operations of trade were suspended, there 
came a period of uncertainty as to what would 
be done, which ruined trade completely. No 
matter how satisfactory might be the condi- 
tion in which the retiring president left affairs, 
his successor never failed to change everything 
completely ; but, satisfied or not, injured or 
benefited by the legislation of friend or foe, 
the voters voted as they had always done. 
The advocacy of a superior policy profited 
nothing to either leader, for the people were 
as deaf to reason as the dull earth they trod 
upon, But in the frantic efforts made by each 
leader to win over some of his opponent’s 
tollowers, all varieties of corruption were prac- 
ticed, perjury, personation and bribery becom- 
ing light and laughable offences. In this way 
the state deteriorated at its core. But the end 
came finally, as a pestilence growing in secret 
must burst forth at last, and as decay spread- 
ing unchecked through a living body must at 
last lay it prone. 

Euchre, perceiving how immutably fixed was 
the party division in the country, came to the 
conclusion that as 4 tie vote seemed likely to 
always result, the Greco-Roman wrestle be- 
came the strategic point which it was neces- 
sary for him to win. So he let the people 
alone and deserted the hustings for the gym- 
nasium, For three successive terms he floored 
Pedro at every grapple and ruled the land 
with growing insolence, after which a great 
scandal was unearthed. It was discovered 
that he had secured from a Japanese tea-mer- 
chant several foreign (and, therefore, unconsti- 
tutional) trips, against which the native 
resources of Pedro were unavailing. Thus for 
three terms he had wrongfully ruled Molivia, 


Pedro, burning with indignation, flew to 
arms and soon the country was ablaze with 
civil war. There were two million soula ex- 
actly on each side, but in the end Pedro won, 
owing to his superior military skill, and became 
president. He decided that the tariff of a 
country was a minor matter and that it should 
henceforth remain forever unchanged. And it 
having been determined that one man’s vote 
was as good as another's, while his sword was 
quite inferior, therefore the ballot was inade- 
quate as a means of finding out the potential 
desires of a country. Hence for thirty years 
Molivia has had no elections, but resorts to 
what we would call civil war when a change of 
rule js thought desirable. 

If a too ambitious man goes off at half-cock 
and rises in arms to gain the presidency, when 
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no change is desirable, he is now put down and 
loses his head, instead of living as he formerly 
would have done to eighty years of age, a 
talker of blue ruin and a source of agony to 
friends and opponents alike. Instead cf finan- 
cial depression resultant from an election and 
the evil effects of a disturbed tariff, these wars 
leave the country in a state of increased activ- 
ity. Towns have to be restored, forts and vill- 
ages rebuilt and for this labor there isa re- 
duced supply of workmen. Instead of men 
indulging, all their lives, ungratified and self- 
damaging hatreds against individuals, these 
recurrent wars permit men to ease their feel- 
ings without resource to crime, for murder is 
the purpose of war and is made not only ex- 
cusable but compulsory. If a man must 
shoot and kill an opposing soldier, he might 
as well shoot the one who cheated him in 
a land deal as another who did not. 
It is presumed that in a sound state Right 
is sure to acquire Might, and so when a 
president becomes unpopular he is soon driven 
forth by the sword. A light carriage, invari- 
able courage and usually a chivalric honor have 
since the introduction of the sword become 
characteristic of a people who under the ballot 
were swinish adherents of party, perjured and 
corrupt. 

Charmed with the ideal system of govern- 
ment, I have dwelt upon it at length and 
must in a few words state, rather than 
properly record, as I intended doing, how Bob 
Moon went the Molivians one better and be- 


came a rich man in a day. 

Gomez had ruled long and had grown offen- 
sive when Perez raised his banner against him 
and was sweeping the President's forces along 
like chaff. Bob Moon saw the devastation on 
every side, and not as yet thoroughly ac- 
climated, it filled him with regrets. He 
owned a large cattle ranch near a provincial 
town, whence the inhabitants had fled on the 
approach of the insurgents. Moon armed him- 
self to the teeth and rode into the place just as 
the army, having plundered the residences and 
shops for souvenirs, was about to destroy the 
town by fire. He enquired for General Campo 
and found him readily, 

** What do you propose doing?” 

‘**I mean to burn the town, of course,” 
answered the general in amazement, that be- 
ing the duty imposed upon a patriotic soldier 
at every opportunity, in the interests of the 
building trade. 

‘*Three hours hence there will be nothing 
here but ashes, I suppose,” Bob ventured, 

‘* Nothing.” 

‘* Well, your object being to destroy the place 
and its destruction being an election incident 
and an election expense which will benefit 


the country later on, and your ene- 
mies not being anywhere near, I have 
a proposal to make. I am a foreigner 


and not entitled to share in the domeatic dif. 
ference now under way, but I would ask what 
is the good of sending up in smoke such bales 
of merchandiza as these stores contain ?” 

‘*It is imposed upon us both by our rules of 
military tactics and the constitution of the 
state, for you see these stores have to be re- 
built, which benefits the workingmen, and new 
goods haveto be bought, which benefits the 
wholesale dealers,” 

‘*Sound doctrine,” assented Bob, “and in 
my own country labor and wealth demand 
similar favors at the expense of the state, but 
would it nut suit every purpose if you should 
leave, say, a company of men here for three 
hours with instructions to set the place on fire 
at the end of that time, permitting me in the 
meantime to load up some goods and take them 
out of the country? Iam only ten miles from 
the frontier, and the company you leave here 
could escort me across the border to see that I 
do not dishonestly keep the goods in Mclivia,” 

It required considerable argument, but at 
last the agreement was made and Bob went 
to his ranch and drove up three hundred steers 
(be always said it was a mercy be had “ broken 
them in” that spring) and loaded them down 
with the richest wares of the town. He figured 
that with the steers and the goods he crossed 
the border of Molivia that day worth forty 
thousand dollars, for he had the contents of 
two jewelry stores with him among other 
goods, It was the greatest caravan South 
America ever saw. And I thought that our 
political economists might draw a lesson from 
the strange customs of Molivia, 


September. 


For Saturday Night. 
The summer draws again unto its close, 
The morning haze ie hanging o’er the rill, 
The golden-rod is blazing on the hill, 
And withered is the lateet summer rore. 





Beyond the wood the shrunken river flows 
In sluggish stream, with every ripple still, 
As waiting for the autumn rains to fill 

The swampy sources where the river grows. 


So when the autumn of our life shall come 
And draw us near our earthly harvest home, 
Let some bright flower come out and fill the ' p’ace 
Ot youthful pleasures and retreating grace ; 
And let the promise of a life to be 
Drown pains of time in hope’s futurity. 
Harcourt 


Sonnet. 


The ocrious winds have guessed the secret well ; 
The sunshine found what in my heart was hid. 
The beee, the birds, the loud-voiced katydid 
Have tattled it. The butte: flies could tell 

The whole long story to the silent dell. 

The babbling brook hae gossiped it aloud 

To the er quiring, wide-eyed, flowery crowd, 
Who wondered why the daisy's petale fell. 


The teumpet flowere which nod 80 knowingly, 
Have tounded it through all the meadow-land ; 
The very stare ehine out the mystery ; 
The ocean breake the news along the strand. 
O! loved one, dost thou neither hear nor see ’ 
Or ie it that thou wilt not understand ' 
—Laura Spencer Porter in Godey's 





A Retrospect. 





For Saturday Night. 
Ie it nice t> be a lady 
And attend the grandest balle ’ 
Perhaps, dear sir, it should be, 
But fond memory recalle 


Happy faces, hot and dusty, 
Golden tresses like the fisx, 

In a side street, close and musty, 
Chewing gum and playing ‘' Jacke.” 


And I'd ecorn your baile and dinners, 
Streame of carrisges and hacks, 
To rejoio those little sinners, 
Chewing gum and playing “ Jacks!” 
Erxnust F. Leicu. 


A Reverie. 


For Saturday Night. 

As I eit by the graves of my cherished ambitions 
And muse on mirages that brightened the past, 

I am lost in ams ze at the trifling conditions 
Which bind our endeavore in earth chains e0 fast. 


It wae easy in childhood to dream of Fame’s prospect, 
In landecapes all radiant, in youth’s raviehed sight; 
It wae easy to reckon on eterno moral conquest, 


When winged Hope flew godward with conscious delight. 


What cloy in the flavor of each honeyed sweetness, 
Ere the first draught of wormwood embittered the ta: te 
What lack in the boundaries of earth’s round completeness 
Ere the soul caught ite glimpeey of ela’s dreary waste ’ 


The bright filmy web of each sanguine creation 
Swift epun in the warmth of a midsummer sun, 

May break in the grasp cf a sordid temptation 
Or vanish in mist ere the short day is done. 


Oh, who can predict from the morn’s gay insistence 
That evening will wane with a calm sunset sky ’ 
Or who can declare all the transient existence 
Of Nature's frail beauty which gladdense the eye ' 


But the past fe immortal nor ever yet perished, 
In blind-eyed oblivions fathomlese deep ; 


We ehall meet them again, the fond hopes thas we cher- 


ished 
When all trammeled epirite are waking from sleep. 


We shall meet them in giad recognition and tender, 
The shadows uplifted which hid them from sight ; 
We aball greet them in weloome and joyous surrender 
When memory bathes in kind Heaven's pure light. 
Maris Evirn Brynon. 


Dead, My Lords. 


Dead, my lords and gentlemen |— 
Stilled the tongue, and ets) ed the pen ; 
Cheek unflushed aod eye uolit— 

Done with life, and glad cf it. 


Ourb your praiees now as then ; 
Dead, my lords and gentlemen,— 
What he wrought found its reward 
la the tolerance of the Lord. 


Ye who fain had barred his path, 
Dread ye now this look he bath '— 
Dead, my lords and gert'emen— 
Dare ye not emile back again’ 


Low he lies, yet high and great 
Looms he, lying thus in state, — 
How exalted o'er ye whea 
Dead, my lords aod gentlemen | 
— James Whiteoml Kiley 
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The Test of Talk. 


Thomas Wentworth Higginson in Harper's Bazar. 

E are all unconsciously testing our- 
selves, all the time, for the infor- 
mation of those around us, and one 
of the most familiar tests is that of 
talk. Emerson says that every man 

reveals himself at every moment; it is he 
himself, and nobody else, who assigns his 
position. 
‘* Each the herald is who wrote 
His rank and quartered his own coat.” 

(That is, arranged his escutcheon or coat of 
arms, deciding his position), After spending 
an hour in the dark with a stranger, we can 
classify him pretty surely as to education, 
antecedents, and the like. unless he has had 
the wit to hold his tongue, Then he is inscru- 


Between You and Me. 
















































































































HERE is in each one of us a cer- 
tain amount of force, power and 
capacity, but in many it lies 
unapplied, useless, like the 
natural gas one reads of, which, 
imprisoned for centuries, is now 
in this latter day drawn from 

the dark places below and made a brilliant 
blessing in many a progressive town and city. 
To every human creature come opportunities 
great or small, when it is necessary to arise 
in one’s might and make hay while the sun 
shines, Hysterical effort is not what is needed, 
but a call upon that hidden force, 2 steady 
application of it wisely directed, and, in ninety- 
nine cases out of a hundred, success. A 
belief in-the hidden force is the one thing 


needful at first, then an understanding how | table. In Coleridge's well known anecdote 
to use it, one’s heart and one’s head working | the stranger at the dinner table would 
together, and again I say—success! But every- forever have remained a _ dignified and 
one doesn’t succeed, you object. No, because | commanding figure, had not the _ excel- 
everyone doesn’t use heart and head, There| lence of the apple-dumplings called him 
are obstacles which require but one brave|for # moment forth from his _ shell 

There are others, | to utter the fatal words, ‘‘ Them’s the 


** boost” to overturn them, 
jockeys for me.” After that the case was hope- 


less ; he had betrayed himself in five words. 
Of course the speaker might still have beena 
saint or a hero at heart, but so far as it went 
the test was conclusive. In Howell's Lady of 
the Aroostook the young men were appalled at 
hearing the only young lady on board remark, 
as an expression of surprise, that she ‘‘ wanted 
to know.” It pointed unerringly, they thought, 
to a rusticity of breeding. In time she de- 
veloped other qualities, and one or both of 
them fell in love with her ; nevertheless. there 
was a certain justice in their inference. 
Holmes, varying an old line, says that ‘‘ the 
woman who cal'lates is lost,” and it is un- 
doubtedly true that we classify a newcomer, 
without delay, by his language. 

What we do not always recognize is that 
there are grades in this classification. If a 
stranger begins by saying, ‘‘ We was,” or ‘‘ He 
done it,” we assign him a low place in the 
schoolroom of caucation. He may bea mem- 
ber of Congress, a college professor ; no matter, 


ting and separating to win one’s way through. 
There are, again, others that have to be lifted 
one by one and patiently carried away, until 
the path is cleared to those golden heights 
that shine above the valley of endeavor and 
the rushing stream of tears. What’s the use 
of trying to overturn people’s prejudices? 
Where's the sense in wounding oneself in try- 
ing to break through with bare hands the 
thorny hedges of conceit and pride? Ah, no! 
if such things stand in our way to success and 
the hidden force impels us to pass over and 
through them, there are ways of doing so less 
trying and more successful, only requiring a 
little thinking, a little consideration. It is 
beautiful to succeed, but it takes both the head 
and the heart to achieve success. 


A little penitent child stands near me asI 
write, with the wreck of a plaything in his 
grimy hands, and when I say, ‘But you 
knew it wasn’t strong enough to hold you,” 
he says in the broken baby voice that tells of 
coming tears, ‘“‘ But I didn’t fink.” There are 
many worse breaks than that of the child’s toy 
wagon, which come from not “ finking,” and one 
can see them all arcund this city any day of 
the week. And not everybody will combat 
the assertion of the grieved baby, who when I 
asked him why he hadn't thought said with 
self-disgust, ‘‘ My finking machine’s no good.” 
One can laugh at the baby, but what is one 
going to do with the grown-up babies whose 
‘‘ finking machines” are no good? They are all 
the failures and miserables one sees with debt 
and poverty sitting on their hearthstones, with 
discouragement growing like moss all over 
them, with nature deteriorating and principles 
getting porous, all the people out of work, and 
sponging on neizhbors and tradesmen, all 
because their “ finkirg machines,” are no good, 
needing the oil of common sense and the 
power of high purpose to set them to turning 


out thoughts that will lead to success. 
+ 


Have you ever seen a bush fire, such as the 
despatches are recording fromthe West, where 
the land is wrapped in suffocation and Death, 
like Elijab, rides in acbariot of fire? Once I 
had such an experience, the like of which I 
hope never to repeat. We were driving 
through the bush country as fast as the pant- 
ing engine could drag us, and it was hot, 
parched, midsummer weather. We passed 
dry river beds and blackened fields, and 
plunged between belts of timber, in the far 
country, where even the shade was hot, even 
the green of the trees a dull gray from the 
dust of over two months’ drought. A spicy 
suffocation was in the air ; one slept in spite of 
discomfort ; one’s brain seemed as heavy as 
lead and one’s eyelids would not stay open, 
Then, suddenly, when the suffocation became 
painful we stopped, everyone struggled up 
from lolling attitudes, the air was still and 
everyone listening intently. Presently there 
came a roar and a snapping sound and a long, 
shrill shrick from a woman that made our 
blood run cold. * Fire,” she screamed, ‘‘ I smell 
fire. Listen! I hear it.” The men rushed 
from the doors, people fell over one another, 
and overall the tumult and hurry I heard a 
sound like cackling laughter and an ominous 
rear, and I saw the woman who had screamed 
gather her two babies in her arms and begin to 


pray. : 


Then the brakeman came and locked us 
women inthe car and closed the ventilators, 
and we looked helplessly at him, and then we 
saw through the windows strange furms, coat- 
less, batless, tearing away the rude logs of 
the snake fences and piling them in the 
ditches, and some of the strange forms ran into 
the forest and beat down the tall trees, and 
presently I eaw alittle tongue of yellow light 
leaping from the top of a tall tree, and it 
came dancing through the boughs, and there 
came another, and the woman beside me said, 
“O, my God! My husband is cut there. I 
will goto him,” and she dashed at the window, 
to break her way out, but fell, overcome with 
the torrid breath of the fire, before we could 
rouse ourselves to hold her. It was so hot, 
and the babies cried and the mother prayed 
over them, and I sat looking through the 
window, and the queer figures worked always 
towards the fire. Presently the woman's hus- 
band came back, and the brakeman helped him 
into the car; he was such a sight, with blood 
on his hands and his hair all singed offon one 
side, and a cut on his forehead, that his bride 
gave a tremendous yell and straightway 
fainted. The brakeman left him to our care 
and commended our courage, and told us the 
danger was over, but thatthe engine wasina 
culvert, into which the burnt support had let 
it tumble, He was so cheery, with his head 
tied upin a wet rag and his faceas black as 
soot, that one felt like hugging him, ‘ Can’t 
wedo anything?” ‘ Yes, miss, you’se can do 
the hardest work of all; sit still here and wait,” 
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the inference is the same. His moral, his 
natural intellect, may rank him far above our 
heads, yet on the side of refined training there 
is something to be missed. But a yreat many 
persons who would be far from any such gram- 
matical misadventures might still use smaller 
inelegancies which would also classify them in 
the ears of the fastidious. They might say, 
for instance, “ cute,” or *‘I don’t know as,” or 
‘*‘a great ways.” Nine-tenths of us, according 


to Mr. Howells, would use some of these 
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VIEW ON BEAR CREEK PICNIC GROUNDS, 


and he popped out again to his mates. For 


weeks after that awful hour I used to dream 
of the fire, and see the blistering glass of the 
car window, and hear the delighted chuckle of 
the flames over an unusually dry and snapp 
tree, One doesn’t yearn for any more bus. 
fires, [can assure you, and one chokes yet at 
the memory of the smoke one inhal and 
prefers a death of almost any other sort than 
suffocation. Lapy Gay. 





phrases, but there is no question that they 
will grate upon the ears of the other tenth. 
‘hey do not touch the morals, the intelligence, 
the essential good manners, of those who use 
them; they simply classify such persons as 
having reached acertain grade of cultivation, 
and no farther. When heard, they cause a 
certain dismay, such as once came to an ardent 


young friend of mine, when, having climbed | than in substance. It is to be remem- 
to the top of a stage coach in order to be near | bered, too, that the language with wh'ch we 
a certain celebrated pulpit orator, not now | have most todo isa peculiarly whimsical and 
living, she heard him remark to his little | inconsistent one, where accuracy is largely a 
daughter, ‘Sis, do you set comfortable where | matter of good custom and where mere gram- 
you be?” matical consistency may often lead us astray 

In his case, and in many such cases, this was | unless we are constantly in touch with usage, 


| 





THREE LITTLE MAIDS FROM SCHOOL. 


Scene in Muskoka —Boys in Girls’ Bathing Suits Photo bu A. Gonder 





and that the best usage. Thus in writing. 
‘‘into” is good form, but ‘‘onto” look 
illiterate, althougb no reason can be given for 
the difference. Society finds ‘the ain't” un- 
pardonable, while ‘‘he don’t,” though still 
questionable, isexcused. Then there are differ- 
ences of locality. The educated American 
says ‘It is he,” while the educated English 


probably a mere reversion to the habits of 
childhood, in familiar talk. It is not likely 
that he would have said the same in the pul- 
pit. I have heard an eminent professor of 
rhetoric use language almost as lax when off 
his guard in his own class-room. This illus- 
trates the fact that our talk is, after all, quite 
as much a matter of social training as of intel- 

| 


lectual instruction. We learn language mainly | man still perversely says “It is him,” 
| by ear, and speak good or bad English long be- | and tries to defend it. The same English- 
| fore we have looked into a grammar. Hence| man is astounded when he hears Ameri- 


Meckison, Strathroy 


cans say “gotten,” and does not himself dis- 
cover that it is archaic phrase, Scriptural, but 
mainly disused in our Northern States, as in 
England, until it migrated from Virginia 
northward after the civil war. One of the few 


young children, under refining influences, often 
avoid the inelegancies which their parents 
retain ; and the improvement goes on from gen- 
eration to generation. One may meet “in 
scciety” some young lady who is really very 


ignorant, and who has been too ill or too} phrases that still remain as the shibboleth of 
indolent to have more than a minimum /|an Englishman is his saying “different to” 
of schooling, who yet habitually speaks | instead of ‘different from.” Another is 


“directly I went” rather than ‘directly after 


more unexceptionable English than many 
I went.” It shows how skin-deep is our 


a country schoolmaster or schoolmistress of 
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DUCKS AND GEESE, CENTER ISLAND, TORONTO. 


Photo by C. A. Riggs 

alleged Anglicism that we hold our own so 
inflexibly on these points, Probably we are 
influencing the English in these ways more 
than they are affecting us, and not always 
beneficially; it is now, for instance, more 
common to see ‘I expect” used for ‘I think” 
by a good English writer than by a good Ameri- 
can writer. We are acquiring, it is to be 
hoped, something more of the English habit of 


twice her years and four times her real mental 
training. It is not altogether easy to explain 
this phenomenon, but there is no question 
about the fact. Probably the constant practice 
of “society” has much todo with it, and the 
fact of being constantly face to face with those 
to whom talking, even of the most trashy 
and superficial character, has become second 
nature, and is therefore better in form 
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| clean and well cut enunciation, but we are 
holding out fairly well against the deluge of 
the coarser class of English words, such as 
“rot” and ‘‘ beastly.” Nordo we often emu- 
late that high-born young Englishwoman who 
informed a friend of mine, her hostess, that 
the potatoes were nasty, and on being cau- 
tioned that in America we only apply this 
phrase to something very greasy and offensive, 
replied that this was precisely what she meant. 





A Frozen River. 





i 
| 
| HE veil of night is drifting slowly 
\ down and already beginning to 
| envelope with its murky folds the 
j slender river and the quiet town 
that has grown uponits brink, The 
trees tremble and sigh over the drooping, 
dying flovrers whom all the hot weary day 
they have tried to shelter from the burning 
glare overhead. 

The breath of the roses pungent with sweet- 
ness rises up tothe ivied window from which 
gleams forth the fair face of a younggirl. A 
beautiful face, pale and pure, no color save 
the coral lips and the great dark eyes. The 
hair dusky and curling falls in waves on the 

ioe moist brow and floats down her shoul- 
| ders in numberless ringlets. 
; Before her lies the summer garden with its 
! wealth of floral bloom, but she sees it not. 
| What does she see to give that look of horror 
| to the pale, clear cut face, to fill those eyes 
| with shuddering dread? She sees the river, 
| theirown quietly flowing river, but no ionger 
| flowing. It is white and frozen as in winter. 
| aul white except one great black chasm from 
whose darkness gleams a pale dead face. A 
| quiet face with a wealth of dusky hair. Her 
| cai face! A great shudder seizes upon her, 
she closes her eyes against the dreadful sight. 
When she reopens them the summer garden is 
lying before her with its hot drooping flowers. 

‘*What was it?” she asks herself. A mere 
fancy, an optical illusion perhaps. Thus the 
question is answered and the dark water gurg- 

; ling around the dead face is soon driven from 
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THE ELLESMERE BICYCLE CLUB. 
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| memory by the pressure of newer and fairer 
thoughte, 

The yearis fast growing old and will soon 
fade away in the trozen chillof winter. The 
garden lies bare and leafless, its slender plants 
borne down by great heaps of snow. But the 
heart of the girl who gazed upon it that sum- 
mer evening has gained unutterable happiness 
even as beauty faded from the land. ‘ He 
will come to-night,” she whispers, and her face 
tlushes even in the twilight. 
| The little newsboys are running along the 
} street calling their papers, their voices echoing 
| shrilly through the frosty air. She runs out 
; and buysa paper. It will help to beguile the 
time until she shal! see that one to whom she 
has given all the wealth of her pure heart. 
She opens the paper and her glarce is caught 
by the words, ‘‘ Romantic elopement.” She reads 
on and her heart grows cold with anguish. 
What has given her this strange numbness of 
nerve and sense? Only the namein the para 
graph, the name of the ardent lover, that of 
her aftianced husband. Her gaze grows fixed 
and calm, the memory of a frczen river witha 
dark chasm rises cold and grim before her, 
“It will quench them forever,” she murmurs, 
**my life and my sorrow.” 

The morping breaks clear and brilliant on 
the quiet town with its leafless trees, its 
gleaming spires, and its frost bound river, 
But beneath that river whose spotless purity 
hides the cruel waters, there sleeps one for 
whom the morning will never break again. 

HELENE KIVIERE. 
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Not Her Line 


She was the “lady reporter” of the Daily 
Planetary System, and she was “doing” her 
first baseball game. ‘‘Can you teli me, sir, 
she enquired of a benign. looking old gentleman 
who sat next to her, ‘“‘can you tell me why 
they have two umpires?” 

** Certainly, madam,” he replied with digni- 
fied courtesy, ‘It is in order that whenever 
one of them is crippled orkilled by an infuriated 
player the game may not be unnecessarily 
delayed.” 

And that evening, as the editor lit his edi 
torial pipe with the choicest paragraph in her 
copy, he assigned her to the underwear article 
again, to the bitter disappointment of a young 
man of ideas who wished to make himself 
famous as a reporter in that bracch of journal. 
ism.—Ewchange. 





The Lady-Killer. 





Acc: pted Suitor—Lieutenant, may I intro 
duce you to my intended ? 

Lieutenant—Very rash of you, don’t you 
think, my dear fellow !—Megyendor fer Blatter 
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Short Stories Retold. 


SPECIMENS OF COURT ROOM WIT. 

Chief Justice Rushe and Lord Norbury were 
walking together, in the old times, and came 
upon agibbet. ‘‘ Where would you be,” asked 
Norbury, pointing to the gibbet, “ if we all 
had our deserts?” ‘‘ Faith, I should be travel- 
ing alone!” . 


An irascible old judge, being annoyed bya 
young lawyer's speaking to him about a legal 
point in the street, threatened to fine him for 
contempt of court if he did not cease to annoy. 
‘Why, judge,” said the lawyer, ““you sre not 
in session.” ‘I'd have you know that this 
court is always in session, and consequently 
always a subject of contempt.” 

- 


A young lawyer talked four hours to an In- 
diana jury, who felt like lynching him. His 
opponent, a grizzled old professional, arose, 
looked sweetly at the judge and said: “ Your 
honor, I will follow the example of my young 
friend who has just finished, and submit the 
case without argument.” Then he sat down, 
and the silerce was large and oppressive. 

Baron Maule once rebuked the arrogarce of 
Mr. Cresswell, who had been treating the 
bench with a lack of courtesy, in the following 
terms: ‘Mr. Cresswell, Iam perfectly willing 
to admit my vast inferiority to yourself. Still, 
I am a vertebrated animal, and for the last 
half-hour you have spoken to me in language 
which God Almighty himself would hesitate to 
address to a black beetle.” 


Chief Justice Richardson of New Hampshire, 
was ready to abandon one of his own rulings, if 
argument had convinced him that it was not 
tenable—a readiness not relished by some 
lawyers, That great lawyer, Jeremiah Mason, 
was once pressing a point on the judge with 
his usual force. ‘‘ Brother Mason,” said the 
judge, ‘the impression of the court is in your 
favor.” ‘* Yes,” retorted Mason, ‘but I want 
your honor to stick!” 7 


In arguing a point before a judge of the 
superior court, Colonel Folk of the Mountain 
Circuit in North Carolina laid down a _very 
doubtful proposition of law. The judge eyed 
him a moment and queried: ‘Colonel Folk, 
do you think that islaw?” The colonel grace- 
fully bowed and replied : ‘‘ Candor compels me 
to say I do not, but I did not know how it 
would strike your honor.” The judge deliber- 
ated afew moments and gravely said: ‘‘ That 
may not be contempt of court, but it is a close 


shave.” = 


In atrial before Judge Bowen at Del Norte, 
Colorado, one of the parties was represented 
by Judge Hamm and the other by C. D. Hayt, 
now of the Colorado supreme bench. A Mexi- 
can juror, regularly venired, asked to be 
excused from service. ‘* Why do you wish to 
be excused ?” asked the court. ‘* Well, chuch,” 
said the Mexican, ‘‘ me—no—understand—good 
—English.” ‘That's no excuse,” answered the 
judge, with assumed severity; ‘‘nobody’s 
going to talk to you bat Judge Hamm and 
Charlie Hayt, and they don’t either of them 
speak good English.” 5 


A lawyer by the name of Mayne, who was a 
highly respected but decidedly neavy person, 
had risen to a judgeship, while Jeffrey Keller, 
who had entered on his legal career at about 
the same time with Mayne, but was more 
noted as a wit than as a lawyer, was still much 
in want of clients and fees. The latter was in 
@ court-room one day, when Mayne was 
solemnly presiding, and he turned to a friend 
who sat baside him and plucked at his sleeve. 
**See there !” he whispered ; ‘‘there sits Mayne, 
risen by his gravity, and here sits Keller, 
sunk by his levity. What would Sir Isaac 
Newton say to that, 'dlike to know?” 

Lord Chief Justic2 Holt, when young, was very 
extravagant, and belonged to a club of wild 
fellows, most of whom took an infamous course 
of life. Wohen his lordship was engaged at the 
Old Bailey, a man was tried and conv cted of 
a robbery on the highway, whom the jadge re- 
membered to have been one of his old com- 
panions. Moved by that curiosi‘y which is 
natural on a retrospection of pas® life, Holt, 
thinking the fellow did not know him, asked 
what had become of his old associates. * Ah, 
my lord,” said the culprit, making a low bow, 
“ they are all hangei but your lordship and I.” 

Attorney—I insist on an answer to my ques 
tion. You have not told me all the conversa- 
tion, Reluctant Witness—I've told you every- 
thing of any consequence, ‘‘ You have told 
me that you said to him, ‘ Jones, this case will 
get into the courts some day.’ Now, I want to 
know what he said in reply.” ‘' Well, he said, 
‘Brown, there isn't anything in this business 
that I'm ashamed of, and if any snoopin’ little 
yee-hawin’, four-by-six, gimlet eyed shyster 
lawyer, with half a pound of brains and six- 
teen pounds of jaw, ever wants to know what 
I've been talking to you about, you can tell 


him the whole story.’” 
. 


There is a certain judge in Chicago who 
rather prides himself on his vast and varied 
knowledge of law. The other day he was com- 
pelled to listen to a case that had been ap- 
pealed from a justice of the peace. The young 
practitioner who appeared for the appr liant | 
was long and tedious. He brought in all the | 
elementary text-books and quoted the funda- | 
mental propositions ofthe law. At last the | 
judge thought it was time to make an effort to 
hurry him up. ‘Can't we assume,” he said | 
blandly, “that the Court knowsa little law 
iteelf?” ‘‘ That's the very mistake I made in 
the lower court,” answered the young man, 
**I don’t want to let it defeat me twice,” 

Erskine once had aclient named Bolt, whose | 
character having been traduced by the other 
side, Erekine confidently assured the jury that 
he was known among his neighbors as * Bolt 
upright.” He opened a certain coach accident 
case in this wise: ‘‘ Gentlemen of the jury, my 
client is a respectable Live: pool merchant, and 
the defendant, Mr. Wilson, keeps The Swan 
with Two Necks in Lad lane, a sign seemingly 
emblematic of the number of necks peop!e | 
ought to possess who travel by his coaches.” 
Once he told a jury that the plaintiif, the | 
owner of a wild beast show, claiming damages } 
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The Kitchen Tyrant. 
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Father—The teacher complained to me that you never know your lessons. What do you 


do after school anyway? 


Son (whimpering)—I had to write two love letters for the cook before she would give me 


anything to eat.—Fliegende Blaater. 





for the loss of a trunk, ‘‘ought to have fol- 
lowed the example of his own sagacious 
elephant and traveled with his trunk before 
him.” 


The sarcastic Justice Maule did not spare his 
judicial brethren. ‘‘I do not believe,” he said 
to the counsel once, “that any such absurd 
law has ever been laid down, although it is 
true that I have not yet seen the last number 
of the Queen’s Bench Reports.” When a wit- 
ness was telling an impossible story, and de- 
clared that he could not tell a lie, for he had 
been wedded to truth from his infancy, Justice 
Maule observed, *‘ Yes, but the question is, 
How long have you been a widower?” The 
counsel who objected to a bill of costs in a case 
before Justice Maule and a jury, declared that 
the account was a “diabolical bill.” The judge 
told the jury, however, that even if the state- 
ment of counsel were true, it was still their 
duty to “ give the devil his due.” 





Autumn Fabrics. 


HE first instalments of new 
woollens for autumn dresses 
are received before summer is 
ended, and commend themselves 
even at this early date by their 
exceedingly light weight. This 
lightness is a feature of various 

goods—as camel's-nair, ladies’ cloth, covert- 
cloth and crepon—and is a great boon 
to the wearer, as skirts of dresses are 
now so generally lined and interlined that 
they become too heavy for comfort even in 
midwinter if made of weighty fabrics, 
colors, mixtures of two or three colors, and 
clouded effects are among the new goods. 
Small figures are preferred to large. Narrow 
stripes lengthwise, bayadere and diagonal, 
neat checks or blocks, and some plaids are 
shown in dull and in bright colors, though not 
in Scotch tartans. The peculiar blue called 
bluet appears in all materials, and there 
are many bronze shades, with green 
prevailing in some and brown in others. 
Heavier covert coatings are also in mixed 
colors, and are sometimes double-taced, a light 
contrasting color on the wrong side serving 
as trimming. The tan coatings are shown 
again, but it is predicted that mixed colors will 
be more used. Another variety called diagonal 
coverts is woven in very wide diagonal lines, 
and is in gayer combinations of colors. 


There is a return to soft, clinging camel’s- 
hair, a delightful fabric that was displaced by 
the stiffer cloths preferred by tailors. This is 
now made very tieecy, and sometimes with the 
pile flattened in what is called the India 
tinish. Pressing the pile very close and fl at 
gives the glossy satin-like lustre which is ob. 
served in many new stuffs, Some of the costly 
qualities are double-faced, and all are exceed- 
ingly warm-looking and curessant, yet are of 
light weight because they are sleazily woven. 
The black camel’s-hair shows green or red 
through from the wrong side, illuminating it 
only in certain lights, and is very effective. 
Havana brown on one side and black on the 
other promises to be popular coloring for winter 
gowns. There are also dotted and speckled 
camel’s-hair stuffs, a contrasting color of silk 
woven in to show only in the dots, as //luet 
silk specks on a bronze-green surface of 
wool, and cerise or green tlecks on black. 
The newest materials are double stuffs, two 
fabrics woven together, yet scarcely heavier 
than summer goods. Thus, the outside is of 
crepon, puckered or in cross stripes, attached 
to a background of entirely different weaving, 





Plain | 


I which holds the puffy raised crepon design in 
permanent place. The back is usually black, 
and is in loose canvas weaving. These stuffs 
come in all the new blue and green shades, in 
violet, purple, and in ruby and purplish reds, 
The lengthwise crinkles of English crape are 
very effective in colors over black canvas, 
There are also wiry mohair stuffs as trans- 
parent as grenadine or berege, applied in 
waves across from selvage to selvage on a 
black canvas back. Some of these have small 
tucks of a contrasting color in each wave, so 
folded as to show merely a thread of the color ; 
one especially pretty, of golden brown, has 
gray in the waved tucks, while a darker brown 
has pale green. Blue with gold, black with 
bluet, and black with yellow are also in these 
new stuffs. Silk-warp crepons for evening 

| dresses come in very light colors, the silk 
waving across in festoons, or elsein length- 
wise stripes on grounds that arein straight 
long crinkles, 


. 

It is rumored that Irish poplins are to be 
revived for winter dresses, especially for skirts 
to be worn with various waists in the way 
moire has been this season. English papers 
say that these stately fabrics are part’cularly 
admired by wealthy Americans who have 
visited the poplin factories. 

7 

For tailor gowns are neat mixtures of silk 

and wool with tiny dots or stitches of silk of 
| bright color showing on a smooth wool surface. 
| Brown grounds have silvery-blue dots, bronze 
| green is speckled with robin’s-egg blue silk, 
: blue with red, and black with gold. Some 
small checks are woven in the new bronze 
colors in tweeds, and in other fabrics that have 
| knotted silk threads. New bourettes have 
| their rough threads forming sleader bayadere 
stripes. Serges and cheviots reappear in 
| lighter weights than any ever before shown 
| for winter gowns. The plaids have rough sur- 
faces, yet are woven like thin flannels or home- 
spuns ; they are large, irregular, and of rich 
dark colors. Basket-cloths and canvas weav- 
ings generally come in soft wools, and others 
partly of mohair which is as glossy as silk. 
* 

The new sample-books of autumn silks be- 
gin with black of various weaving, as black is 
at present chosen by women of fashion. and is 
always worn by those of small means, Satins 
and peau de soie of satin weave with demi- 
lustre are the most reliable plain black silks. 
There isa tendency, however, to fancy weav- 
ing, to stripes, and figured silks, This on peau 
de soie grounds are narrow stripes of moire, 
resting on a scroll design with the irregular 
effect of stitching, while another hes lace like 
stripes banded with moire, and still others 
have the nacre moire effect. Dashes and dots 
of bright satin are between »noire stripes that 
are wide apart. Armure and granite weav- 
ings are in new effects in black silks, and there 
is armure /aine, which has thick gimp-like 
cords with wool filling. 


When a bit of color is added the black silks 
are in endless variety, among the prettiest be- 
ing peau de soie that is slightly changeable, 
with some red, green, or bluet woven in it, yet 
the black surface preserved. There are also 
natte silks in basket or plaited weaving, in 
black with white, with emerald, with cardinal 
red, or mordore. 


SD SSS 


A soft black silk of moderate price called 
droquet, or drugget, has extremely small de- 
signs of colors, some merely lance, or specked 
with color, while others have tiny sprigs of 
brilliant hues. 





Dont Ler Anoruer Wasu-vay 





Go By Wirxour Usine 


You will find 
that it will do 


what no other 

soap can do, and 
will please youevery 
way. 


It is Easy, Clean, 

and 

Economical te wash with 
this soap. 
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Repped silks with brilliant lustre are com- 
ing into favor again. That called gros de 
Londres is a revival of the lustrous small 
repped silk worn twenty years ago, and is 
figured with small designe, sprigs and dots. 


Gros de Tours is a fine, soft-finished gros 
grain, heavier than taffeta and not quite so 
glossy. It comes in dark colors for the silk 
gowns that are to be worn in the street, and 
in light shades for evening dresses. A new 
design in thissilk is a black ground finely striped 
across with satin in bronze, mordore, or bet- 
terave, the beet-root red, then brocaded with 
tiny little flowers, as pink rose-buds set stiffly 
in rows, in very quaint style. In light evening 
colors sprigs of slight embroidery, blossoms of 
natural colors, are among tiny specks of black 
which are over the whole surface. 

. * 


Taffetas are shown again for evening dresses, 
with small designs of flowers brocaded on light 
grounds, and so perfectly woven that each 
seems to have been wrought with the needle. 
Blurred chine designs in stripes of rose-buds 
and other small flowers are new this season, 
and there are also plisse taffetas that look 
like shirred silks with narrow puffs between 


flatly woven stripes, 
. 


The newest damasks have ribbon designs in 
loops of satin of contrasting color, and in 
stripes with festoons and trellis patterns. 

La Mope, 





He Was Nobody. 


There isa telephone in their residence, and 
as it is used principally by Mre, Binks and her 
friends it is perhaps natural that it should be 
identified solely with Mrs, Binks, and that Mr. 
Binks—well, Mr. Binks answered when the 
bell rang a few nights ago, and this is the con- 
versation that took place : 

* Hullo!” 

“Well!” 

‘Ts this Mrs. Binks?” 

“No.” 

‘“*T mean is this Mrs, Binks’ telephone?” 

‘*No; it’s the company's.” 

‘“* Well, is this Mrs. Binks’ house?” 

“I don't know. I'm beginning to think that 
perhaps it is.” 

** What ?” 

““Yes. I guess it is, 
think it is, anyway.” 

“Is Mrs, Binks’ daughter there?” 

ad Nag 

** Well, who is this?” 

‘Oh, this is only Mrs. Binks’ husband, the 
father of Mrs, Binks’ daughter, the man who 
lives in Mrs, Binks’ house, and occasionally 
drives Mrs, Binks’ horses. She got him with 
the house, you know.” 

**Oh, she did!” 

** Yes, she did,” 

** Tough on Mrs, Binks, isn’t it?” 

That telephone will probably be taken out of 
the house.— Exchange. 





Everyone seems to 








A Single Sentence. 

A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: ‘* This is the 
strongest single sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

‘** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of its cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rall- 
road is not surpassed by any similar institution 
on either side of the Atlantic.’” 








Suicidal, 

Wife (reading newspaper)—According to the 
statistics [see that the number of marriages 
decreases, while the number of suicides iste. 
creasing. 

Husband—That’s easily explained. 

* How so?” 

‘* Men are beginning to prefer the less pain- 
ful method of getting out of this world.” 

_——__seo———_—_—_—_—_——_ 


Three Home Seekers’ Excursions 


To all parts of the West and North-west via 
the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway at 
practically half rates. Round trip tickets, 
good for return passage within twenty days 
from date of sale, will be sold on September 11 
and 25 and October 9, 1894, 

For further information apply to the nearest 
coupon ticket agent or address A. J. Taylor, 
Canadian passenger agent. Toronto, Ont, 





”roportionately to the size of theinsect’s body, 
an ant’s brain is said to be largerthan the beats 
of any known creature. Ants seem to display 
reasoning ability, calculation. reflection and 
good judgment.—Journal of Zoophily. Is 
there no way of getting a few of these animals 
into the United States Senate ?—Life, 


Ofticer—Here is the man who went through 
your house the other night while your family 
was asleep. Would you like to question him? 

Mr, Outlait—If you please. Prisoner, what 
did you wear on your feet ? 





Pale Faces 


show Depleted Blood, poor 
nourishment, everything 
bad. They are signs of 
Anzmia, 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, 
with hypophosphites, en- 
riches the blood, purifies the 
skin, cures Anzmia, builds 
up the system. Physicians, the 
world over, endorse it. 


Don’t be deceived by Substitutes! 


Scott & Bowne, Bellevi'le. All Druggists. 500. & @1. 





‘* We must part,” he declared, with quiver. 


ing lip. The wife stood silent, with averted 
head. ‘It is impossible for us to live together,” 
he insisted, as he fastened the only life-pre.- 
server on board to his person, Then the vessel 
foundered, 

First girl—I like a man with a past. 
with a past is always interesting. 

Second girl—That’s true, but I don’t think 
he’s nearly' so interesting as the man with a 
future. 

Third girl—The man who interests me is the 
man with a present, and the more expensive 
the present is, the more interest I take in is, 


A man 








Acetocura 


Cures Colds, Sore Throat and Indi- 
digestion. 
Rev. Alex. Gilray, Toronto, says so. 


See pamphlet, 
Acetocura 


Cures La Grippe and Pneumonia. 
Rev. A. Hill, Toronto, says so. 


See pamphlet. 
Acetocura 


Cures Corns. 
Rev, P. C. Hedley, Boston, says so. 


See pamphlet. 
Acetocura 


Cures Headaches and Toothache. 
Mr. A. Cowan, Toronto, says so. 


See pamphlet. 
Acetocura 


Cures Spinal Complaints, 
Mr, W. Calder, Toronto, says so. 


See pamphlet, 
Acetocura 


Cures Asthma, Bronchitis, Catarrh, 
Rheumatism, Skin and Nervous 
Diseases. Thousands all over the 
world say so. 


Isn't it time you were cured. 


COUTTS & SONS 


Chief Offices—London and Manchester, Eng.. 
Glasgow, Scotland. 

CANADIAN HOUSE—COUTTS & SONS, 
72 Victoria Street, Toronto. 








All Ladies Love 
Sweet Perfumes 


Then let your next gift be a bottle of 
Piesse & Lubin’s English Perfume. The 
acme of excellence is OPOPONAX 


Perfames from every flower that breathes 
@ fragrance. 





** The Best Table Water extant.”— Court Journal. 


Godes-berger 


HER}MAJESTY’'S 
TABLE WATER 
BY APPOINUMENT. 
Dr. ANtREW WiLson, of Health, writee: For Gout, Rhec- 
matiem, Dyepepsa, and allied troubles I recommend 


Godes-berger 


“A W .ter of Absolute Purity.— Health. 
** Mizes well with Spirite. "— The Lancet 
“It has no equal.”— Court Circular. 
ER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 
has already been supplied with 
Over 75,000 Bottles of 


Godes-berger 


For sale by all first-class Wine Merchante, Hotele, Restau- 
rants and Ohemiste. 


HOWARTH’S CARMINATIVE 

Thie medicine ie superior to all others for Wind, Oram 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Infante, occasion 
by teething or other ailments. It will give baby sound, 





healthful sleep and rest, also quiet nights to mothers and 
nurees. Guaranteed perfectly harmless. Extensively used 
for the laet forty years. Testimonials on application. 


Trial Bottles, 10c. Large Boitles, 25c. 
None genuine without bearing name and address of 


S. HOWARTH, DrRuGcIs? 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 






DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 


A-H-HOWARD-8¢4 


DUNN’S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE 1™ CANADA. 


AN ABSOLUTE CURE] 
ADAMS PEPSIN 
Umea he 


FOR INDIGESTION. 
See T 


HAT TUTTI FRUTTE 
1S ON EACH S® PACKAGE. 








THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
ei 6 and 8 Jordan 
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Bitten by a Cobra. 





I wonder what sort of a sensation it is to b3 
bitten by a cobra and know that one must die 
ina half hour or so,” drawled Capt. Gordon 
as he puffed lazily at his cheroot on the veranda 


of the 109:h Hussars’ mess at Fyzabad. 


It was after the mess dinner, and the regi- 
mental band had bagged their instruments and 


gone silently away into the het, stifling night. 


Half a dozen officers were reclining in ‘ long- 


sleeved chairs,” their feet upon the arms and 


pegs,” with plenty of ice, standing in long 


glasses like grim sentries, to keep the demon 

thirst away. 7 

* Well, I know exactly how it feels,” chipped 
in Bings—Bings, ‘‘ the stoic,” as he was called— 
with an earnestness that fairly took away Gor- 
don’s breath. 

“Yes,” added the new speaker, ‘‘I have 
‘been there,’ as they say, but language cannot 
convey the full horror of the feeling. It was 
years ago, whe I first came out to join, and 
we were stationed at Burmah. I was onspecial 
duty out in the jungle, and where we were 
located was the snakes’ paradise. Hardly a 

. day passed that we did not kill one or more 
either in or about the bungalow. It wasacon- 
tinual cry of ‘Samp hai, sahib!’ (a snake, sir), 
with a regular clearing out of all the servants. 

“It really seemed that all the poisonous 
snakes in India had agents doing business 
in that part. Immense boas, sleepy, devilish 
karaites, vicious asps and adders, and now and 
then a cobra, chock-full of fight. No man 
thought of putting on his boots without giving 
them a good shake first, and even clothes were 
inspected at arm's length. 

“One hot, sweltering night 1 was lyingina 
state half sleep and half heat stupor, when I 
suddenly became aware that a dark, flat ob- 

ject, in which gleamed two spots of malignant 
light, was moving up along my right leg—just 
between it and the moujerie (mosquito cur- 
tain). I could just see it over my limb, and the 
blood in my veins simply froze with horror as 
I realized that it must be either a cobra or a 
karaite. The body of the serpent was evidently 
in the bed and the head elevated just enough 
to watch my face. A queer constrictive sort of 
feeling shot up and down my scalp, and the 
hair stood out straight, I am sure. 

‘*There are no words in which I can convey 
the slightest idea of the full measure of loath- 
some horror which took possession of me and 
turned me sick with the intensity of its dread- 
fulness when I recognized that I was shut up 
in that curtain with and completely at the 
mercy of one of those death-dealing fiends, I 
dared not move a muscle—to call out meant 
death, for were he roused, either by fear or 
anger, he would deal out death to the nearest 
living object with the rapidity of lightning. 
My hand was lying down beside my thigh, and 
already I could fee: his cold, slimy body mov- 
ing over it. If my blood was frozen before, 
this chilled the very marrow in my bones. I 
could see very little by the light of the flicker- 
ing lamp which hung in the veranda opposite 
my room door, beyond that flat, swaying head, 
set like a flend’s toy with those devilish, gleam- 

ing eyes. 

‘*T felt that I could not stand it much longer. 
I should become a raving maniac if something 
did not happ2n soon. I almost wished that he 
would strike and end the dreadful suspense. I 
knew that he would not voluntarily leave the 
bed all night, and would most probably coil 
himself up on my chest and remain there. 
One year, two years, ten years, I lay thus, 
with the brute drawing his interminable 
length over my hand—yes ten years! for next 
day I was ten years older, and my hair, which 
was black when I went to bed, was as gray as 
it is now, 

‘‘Then I must have moved my hand, for the 
fiend struck—without warning and with such 
devilish rapidity that I saw nothing, only felt 
the sharp, lance-like thrustin mythigh. With 
a rush my blood, which had been standing still 
in my veins, I think went tearing through my 
body again, and before my horrified cry had 
ceased to ring through the bungalow, I was 
standing on the floor clear of the wrecked 
movjerie, As I sprang from the bed when he 
struck, I felt his body go hurtlingover my head 
up against the pillow as I threw up the arm he 
had been lying on. 

‘* Brown—‘ Bangle Brown’ as he was called 
then, because he used to wear a silver bangle 
on his left wrist that some girl had given him— 
was calling from the next room, ‘ Who is 
there? who is there?” and the whole bungalow 
was soon in a turmoil. Cold drops of per- 
spiration rolled down my forehead, and my face 
was like the fac3 of a dead man, Brown said, 
when I went into his room, where he had a 
light. 

‘«* Have you seen a ghost ?” he asked. 

‘** Worse than that,’ I replied, ‘I have been 
bitten by acobra.’ 

‘** Nonsense, man,’ he ejaculated, ‘you have 
been dreaming,’ but his face was ashy pale 
now, too. 

‘** Here are the marks of his fangs,’ I said, 
as I bared my thigh; and there, sure enough, 
were two tiny punctures and a drop of blood 
oozing from one. 

“There could be no doubt about it now—his 
light had swept away the last vestige of hope. 
All that remained to do was to make a futile 
effort to stay the deadly poison. Already I 
could feel a peculiar twitching sensation where 
the lines run from the nose down past the 
corners of the mouth; and there was adull, 
tugging sort of pain in my heart, a feeling as 
though the blood was being forced through it 
atan increased pressure. My head was dizzy 
and my eyes hot and blurred, and it was with 
the greatest difficulty that I could keep my 
mind from wandering. I could hardly articu- 
late a word, and when I did manage to speak 
I would say what I did not mean—using the 
wrong word, It was evident that the poison 
was beginning to paralyze my brain, and al 
ready I felt an almost unconquerable desire to 
lie down and go to sleep. 

** By this time’,Brown and the others were 
thoroughly awake to the seriousness of the 
case and had started In to do all in their power 
tosave me. Brown was a sort of amateur sur- 
Zeon and always carried a small apothecary 
establishment with him. I saw him whip out 
a lancet and look at me in a questioning way. 
I nodded, and in an‘instant he had the piece 
surrounding the bite out and his lips applied 
to the gaping wound. 


bial Dain ccs NIGHT. 9 


@,S.7 TORONTO STEAM LAUNDRY 


‘* Here, gentlemen, is the scar,” and Bings 
displayed an ugly-looking cicatrice that bore 
unmistakable testimony to the heroic course of 
treat ment Brown ha4 adopted. 

“Young Balston brought me a peg, in des- 
peration, that would have made one of those 
Bengalie Baboos, who punish a bottle of bazaar 
brandy at asingle sitting, yell with anguish. 
He admitted to me afterward that Baloo, the 
bearer, had told him to give meastrong dose 
of red pepper and whisky, for it had cureda 
brother of his once. He had tasted it himself, 
and it was simply liquid fire diluted with 
whisky, but to me it was only as water. 

‘Giving me a dos: of permanganate of potas- 
sium, Brown placed me in the hands of two 
Sepoy orderlies, with strict orders to keep me 
going, swearing that he would shoot the first 


























L 106 York Street, near King 
» ee 
HOUSEHOLD LIST 


I @ 
ixtu res — ie Table Napkins, 1c. each; Table Cloths, 4c. each; Sheets, 3c. each ; 
q Pillow Slips, 2c. each; Towels, 1c. each; Roller Towels, 2c. each ; 
U__} Spreads, roc. each ; Toilet Covers, 5c. each. 
MANUFACTURERS’ PRICES 


NOTICE—Not less than 30 pieces will be received at the above rates, 
Our stock is large and carefully 


selected from the best factories 
and is unsurpassed for design 
or finish. We invite you to visit 
our showrooms and satisfy your- 
self that we have the newest 

















































meant certain death. 
“** Now, lads, let’s kill the devil,’ 


another victim.’ 


death—I will kill him before I die myself.” 


tiously by the others. 


there to vent my fury upon. 


with a powerful blow. 


gleaming like two baleful sparks. 


to the floorina heap. It was only a rat! 


body, and I was as linip as a rag. 


bystericaily : 
please !’ 


was allowed to escape. 


—W. A. Fraser in Detroit Free Press. 





Sad. 


s — triend, you must give up drinking,” 
** But doctor, "T never drink a drop!’ 

** Indeed ? Then you must give up smoking |’ 
* But I don’t smoke either!” 


‘** Well, dear friend, if you haven't anything 


to give up, Iam afraid I can’t help you.”—Flie 
gende Blaater. 





A Prodigy. 


‘*Miss Symperson has written a beautiful 
poem which is being copied in all the papers,” 
remarked Miss Strange to Cosciusko Murphy. 

Cosciusko Murphy—The young lady seems to 
have talent. 

Miss Strange—I should say she had talent. 
She can compose music; she can talk French 
and Italian ; she paints, and next month she is 
going to marry a man worth a quarter of a 
million. Talent is no name for it; she has 
positive genius.—7exas Siftings. 








Military Item. 


The German military officer never unbends. 
This is the way Col. Donner of the Dragoons 
gives his wife leave to go to the Springs : 

“Attention, wife! I grant you six weeks 
furlough for the restoration of your health. 
Come to the position of a soldier, if you please. 
You shall report at once to the medical ofticer 
at Weisbaden. I will expect you tosend in 
regular reports twice a week, to me, your com- 
manding ofticer, in regard to the condition of 
your love and fidelity. Right about face; 
march !” 


oe ~~. 


Her Paine Fad. 





Strange what fads possess some people. The 
delegate the other evening, calling upon one of 
the sweet girl graduates, was surprised to 
have her make of him this peculiar request : 

* Won't you,” asked she, ‘‘help me in my 
collection ?” 

‘“* What, postage stamps?” he asked. 

** No, indeed ; that’s only for school-children. 
You know my collections are a present-day 
fad. I'm going to be iusta bit eccentric, and 
have started an original collection fad. You 
may think it an odd fancy, but I'm collecting 
w ishbones.” 

So saying, she diaplayed those gathered. 





Cures 
OTHERS, 


WILL 


Cure You. 
AYER’S 
Sarsaparilla 





WEAK 


STRONG. 





man that let me stop—for to rest for an instant 


he said, 
when he had done all he could to save me ; ‘we 
shall find him coiled up in the bed waiting for 


‘* At these words a sudden fury took posses- 
sion of me, and I said,‘ Let me be in at the 


“Grabbing the lamp and a stout stick I 
rushed into my room, followed rather cau- 
I flashed the light on 
the bed, holding the stick poised aloft for a 
quick, strong blow, but there was no object 
Then I remem- 
bered that I had thrown him over my head 
when I jumped from the bed. Telling Brown 
to throw the pillow over with a quick move- 
ment, I held the lamp with my left hand and 
stood ready to give his cobraship his quietus 


** Quick as a flash the pillow was jerked to 
the other end of the bed, and there was a rush 
of adark brown body, with the devilish eyes 
The stick 
dropped from my nerveless grasp and I tumbled 


“The perspiration broke out all over my 
The nerves, 
strung upto the tension that they had been, 
suddenly gave way, and I could only sob out 
‘Let him go—don’t kill him, 


“TI oould hear Brown’s deep drawn ‘ Thank 
God !' and in the general sense of relief the rat 


** That is how it feels to be bitten by a cobra,” 
concluded Bings, ‘‘ as near as I can describe it.” 






























and best assortment in the city. 


FRED ARMSTRONG 
277 Queen St. West 


THE 
RECOGNIZED 
> STANDARD 


She had a vast assortment strung about her 
own room, and any number put away in boxes. TEN 

** Now, then,” she poutingly said, ‘“‘ I think 
you might help mein my collection. If you can’t 
get a wishbone when you dine on game at the 
hotel or at the club, you can do another thing. 
Save all your empty cigar ‘boxes for me to put 
my gems away in, won't you?”. 

Of course the promise was made. Then she 
showed more and more of her wishbones. 
Among them were those of particularly large 
and small birds, 

She even had the wishbone of a humming | 
bird,—Cincinnati Times-Star. 











The Preparation for Starring 


Theatrical Manager— You say you want an 
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engagement to star in my theater. Your name 
is not familiar tome. Have you ever starred ? 

Would-be-Actress— Never. 

‘* Where have you played?” 

‘*T never played on the stage,” 

“Have you received any dramatic instruc 
tion?” 

**None whatever.” 


Mexican friend, ‘‘you made me ridiculous. I 
where I cannot fail to see them, so I may no 


you come around here with your notions o 





matists, are you not?” 

‘* Never read a play in my life.” 

‘*Good Heavens! madam, what preparation 
have you, then, for going on the stage as a 
star?” 

‘*T have bad photographs taken in one hun- 
dred and forty different poses,” 

The manager fainted. 


Political vs. Domestic Economy. 





yet? Lost yer puli? 
plenty o’ pull. My application is signed by al 
ther political leaders in th’ party. 

‘Then wot’s ther matter?” 

“Can’t git any of em to go on me bond.” 
Life. 





A Prominent Lawyer Says: 

““T have eight children, every one in good 
health, not one of whom but has taken Scott's 
Emulsion, in which my wife has boundless con- 
fidence.” 


— 


The Wabagh Line 











The Curse of Humanity. the” est and South-west. 

Frau Schlemiller (standing with her second 
husband at the grave of her first)—Yes, here he 
lies, the brave warrior, You would certainly 
not be my husband to-day if my dear John had 
not died the death of a hero on the battlefield. 

Herr Schlemiller (pensively)— Yes, war is the 


curse of humanity.— Zeitspievel. 
—_— OOOO 


all points. 
coaches in America, 
agent for tickets over the great railway. 
articulars at north-east corner 
Yonge streets, Toronto. J. A. 
passenger agent. 


Richardson 


Sheridan's Boots conversation at a few minutes after twelve, ‘I 
believe it must be time to go.” ‘‘Oh, no, it 
can't be,” said the tired girl emphatically ; 

‘* that time won't ccme around again till to- 


morrow evening.” 





A Mexican, an intimate friend of General 
Sheridan, one day, calling on the commander 
of the army at his office in Washington, found 
him at his desk, his feet incased in slippers 
and his shoes democratically placed on the top 
of the desk. While the general was apparently 
absorbed in some writing, the Mexican gentle- 
man, who thought some servant had left the 
warrior’s shoes in the wrong place, gently | was already made up. 
deposited the shoes on the floor. ‘Rise in de worl’ all yoh kin 


hubby on his birthday to-morrow ? 
The next 
day the Mexican called on Sheridan and found | Eben to the young man, * 


Hubby—Sell the piano. 


kissed and made up yet ? 
Laura—Oh, yes. That is, 


him at his desk, shoes on tcp, as before. The reppytation. 
polite resident of the tropics began once more parachute. 

removing his shoes to the floor, when, all at 
“Don't do that 


” 


once, Sheridan roared out, 
again, sir! You make me ridiculous, sir! 
“IT beg your pardon, General, but how have I 
made you ridiculous?” ‘* Why, sir.” said 
Sheridan, still annoyed, ‘* yesterday, sir, I 
went out to walk after you had called on me, 
I was nearing the White House when I noticed 
a gentleman looking at me intently. Soon he 
‘Excuse mv, General, 


ae Se eee 
= Yo Ne say " ‘ 


| [Always <9 
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addressed me, saying, 
but aren't you afraid of catching cold?’ ‘Why, 


sir, no; not that Iam aware of, What is the 


matter, sir?’ ‘Well,’ said the gentleman, ‘it is 








INDUSTRIAL FAIR SS 
BARGAINS FOR VISITORS AT | Equal to ary pa i 
LOCKHART & CO.’ ‘Take my Advice and a 
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American Extravagance 





Pat (just over)—Be hivins ! who'd give a guinea for sich pigs as thim ? 
Mike—Whisht, mon! They think no more av a guinea here than sixpencejin Oireland ; 
shtill, it's dom dear pork.— Judge. 


damp and you are going about in your slippers.’ 
“TI tell you, sir,” said Sheridan, addressing his 


is my habit, sir, to put my shoes on my desk 


Friend— How is it yeh ain’t got that position 


Mr. Warde Heeler—Oh, I've got the pull, 


ositively the shortest and best route to | 
Passengers leaving | 
Toronto by morning trains reach Chicago same 
evening and St. Louis next morning without 
change of cars. making direct connections for 
Finest sleeping cars and day 
Ask your nearest railway 
Full 
King and 


‘*Deah me!” said the bore, interrupting the 


Wife— What can I do to please my own little 


Peacemaker—Laura, haven't you and Irene 


but doan fohgit yoh | 
Hit do come in handy foh er | 





Mr. Manhattan—D 2 you wear ear-muffs in 
s | Boston when it is very cold? 

Mr. Bunker Hill—Certainly we do. 

Mr. Manhattan—Then the streets cannot be 
so very narrow after all. 


t 


t Eligible Millionaire—I wonder why a girl 


forget to put them on; and, confound it, sir, | always shuts her eyes when—er—a fellow 


f | kisses her. 


‘But you have at least studied the art? You | Propriety and send me around town in my “x ek oe ae ae te eee ee ee 
are familiar with the works of the great dra- | Slippers, sir.”— Argonaut. | kind of face the fellow hee. ee 
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Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inc! 


dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness. Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litre Liver Pins 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 


and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomact 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 


Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their gO odness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 





these little pills valuab le in sO many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
| But after all sick head 


} 
kin,” said Uncle | - 


is the bane of so many lives that here {s where 


we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
| while others do not 
| Carter's Lirrie Liver Pitts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
me 1 gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
»lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CABTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


| bol FL baal Dew, Srall Frise 
ALEX. M. WESTWOOD 


438 Spadina Ave. 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Ete. 


Telephone 1654 


Mal. orders receive especial at- 
tention. 








~ Unlike the Duteh Process 


GR No Alkalies 
PSN _Other Chemicals 






are used in the 
preparation of 


W. BAKER & CO.’s 


\BreakfastCocoa 


which is absolutely 





pure and soluble. 


) Ithas morethan three times 

h the strength of Cocoa mixed 

with Starch, Arrowroot or 

Sugar, and is far more eco- 

nomical, costing less than one cent a cup. 

It is delic ious, nourishing, and EASILY 
DIGBSTED. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER &00., Dorchester, Mass, 


For me and Summer. 


| 
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, NATURE'S GREAT RESTORER ! 


Delightfully Refreshing. 
BY ALL CHEMISTS. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates 00; 18 crates $3.08 
| Seeea eae ae ~ 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Pelophone 1870 of send Post Card. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


SPECIMENS OF COURT ROOM WI t. 

Chief Justice Rushe and Lord Norbury were 
walking together, in the old times, and came 
upon agibbet, ‘* Where would you be,” asked 
Norbury, pointing to the gibbet, “if we all 
had our deserts?” ‘‘ Faith, I should be travel- 
ing alone!” . 


An irascible old judge, being annoyed bya 
young lawyer's speaking to him about a legal 
point in the street, threatened to fine him for 
contempt of court if he did not cease to annoy. 
‘* Why, judge,” said the lawyer, “‘you are not 
in session.” ‘I'd have you know that this 
court is always in session, and consequently 
always a subject of contempt.” 

. 


A young lawyer talked four hours to an In- 
diana jury, who felt like lynching him. His 
opponent, a grizzied old professional, arose, 
looked sweetly at the judge and said: “ Your 
honor, I will follow the example of my young 
friend who has just finished, and submit the 
case without argument.” Then he sat down, 
and the silerce was large and oppressive. 

Baron Maule once rebuked the arrogance of 
Mr. Cresswell, who had been treating the 
bench with a lack of courtesy, in the following 
terms: ‘“‘ Mr. Cresswell, lam perfectly willing 
to admit my vast inferiority to yourself. Still, 
I am a vertebrated animal, and for the last 
half-hour you have spoken to me in language 
which God Almighty himself would hesitate to 
address to a black beetle.” 


Chief Justice Richardson of New Hampshire, 
was ready to abandon one of his own rulings, if 
argument had convinced him that it was not 
tenable—a readiness not relished by some 
lawyers. That great lawyer, Jeremiah Mason, 
was once pressing a point on the judge with 
his usual force. ‘‘ Brother Mason,” said the 
judge, ,‘the impression of the court is in your 
favor.” ‘‘ Yes,” retorted Mason, “but I want 
your honor to stick!” ‘ 


In arguing a point before a judge of the 
superior court, Colonel Folk of the Mountain 
Circuit in North Carolina laid down a very 
doubtful proposition of law. The judge eyed 
him a moment and queried: ‘Colonel Folk, 
do you think that islaw?” The colonel grace- 
fully bowed and replied : ‘‘ Candor compels me 
to say I do not, but I did not know how it 
would strike your honor.” The judge deliber- 
ated afew moments and gravely said: ‘‘ That 
may not be contempt of court, but it is a close 


shave.” 
.* 


In atrial before Judge Bowen at Del Norte, 
Colorado, one of the parties was represented 
by Judge Hamm and the other by C. D. Hayt, 
now of the Colorado supreme bench. A Mexi- 
can juror, regularly venired, asked to be 
excused from service. ‘* Why do you wish to 
be excused ?” asked the court. ‘*‘ Well, chuch,” 
said the Mexican, ‘‘ me—no—understand—good 
—English.” ‘That's no excuse,” answered the 
judge, with assumed severity; ‘‘nobody’s 
going to talk to you but Judge Hamm and 
Charlie Hayt, and they don’t either of them 
speak good English.” i 


A lawyer by the name of Mayne, who was a 
highly respected but decidedly neavy person, 
had risen to a judgeship, while Jeffrey Keller, 
who had entered on his legal career at about 
the same time with Mayne, but was more 
noted as a wit than as a lawyer, was still much 
in want of clients and fees. The latter was in 
a@ court-room one day, when Mayne was 
solemnly presiding, and he turned to a friend 
who sat beside him and plucked at his sleeve, 
** See there |” he whispered ; ‘‘there sits Mayne, 
risen by his gravity, and here sits Keller, 
sunk by his levity. What would Sir Isaac 
Newton say to that, 'dlike to know?” 

Lord Chief J ustic2 Holt, when young, was very 
extravagant, and belonged to a club of wild 
fellows, most of whom took an infamous course 
of life. When his lordship was engaged at the 
Old Bailey, a man was tried and coaov'cted of 
a robbery ou the highway, whom the judge re- 
membered to have been one of his old com. 
panions. Moved by that curiosi'y which is 
natural on a retrospection of pas® life, Holt, 
thinking the fellow did not Know him, asked 
what had become of his old associates. ‘ Ah, 
my lord,” said the culprit, making a low bow, 
‘* they are all hangei but your lordship and I.” 

Attorney—I insist on an answer to my ques 
tion. You have not told me all the conversa- 
tion. Reluctant Witness—I've told you every 
thing of any consequence. *‘ You have told 
me that you said to him, ‘Jones, this case will 


get into the courts some day.’ Now, I want to 
know what he said in reply.” ‘' Well, he said, 
‘Brown, there isn’t anything in this business 


that I’m ashamed of, and if any snoopin’ little 
yee-hawin’, four-by-six, gimlet eyed shyster 
lawyer, with half a pound of brains and six- 
teen pounds of jaw, ever wants to know what 
I've been talking to you about, you can tell 
him the whole story.’” 


There is a certain judge in Chicago who 
rather prides himself on his vast and varied 
knowledge of law. The other day he was com 
pelled to listen to a case that had been ap 
pealed from a justice of the peace. The young 
practitioner who appeared for the app: liant 
was long and tedious. He brought in all the 


elementary text-books and quoted the funda- 


mental propositions of the law. At last the 
judge thought it was time to make an effort to 
hurry him up. ‘Can't we assume,” he said 
blandly, “that the Court knows a little law 
itself?” ‘'That'’s the very mistake I made in 
the lower court,” answered the young man, 
‘I don’t want to let it defeat me twice,” 
Erskine once had a client named Bolt, whose 
character having been traduced by the other 
side, Erekine confidently assured the jury that 
he was known among his neighbors as * Bolt 
upright.” He opened a certain coach accident 
case in this wise: ‘‘ Gentlemen of the jury, my 
client is a respectable Live: pool merchant, and 
the defendant, Mr. Wilson, keeps The Swan 
with Two Necks in Lad lane, a sign seemingly 
emblematic of the number of necks peop!e 
ought to possess who travel by his coaches.” 
Once he told a jury that the plaintiff, the 


owner of a wild beast show, claiming damages } 





Father—The teacher complained to me that you never know your lessons, 


do after school anyway? 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The Kitchen Tyrant. 


en 


What do you 


Son (whimpering)—I had to write two love letters for the cook before she would give me 


anything to eat.—Flieyende Blaater, 





for the loss of a trunk, ‘‘ought to have fol- 
lowed the example of his own sagacious 
elephant and traveled with his trunk before 
him.” 


The sarcastic Justice Maule did not spare his 
judicial brethren. ‘I do not believe,” he said 
to the counsel once, ‘that any such absurd 
law has ever been laid down, although it is 
true that I have not yet seen the last number 
of the Queen’s Bench Reports.” When a wit- 
ness was telling an impossible story, and de- 
clared that he could not tell a lie, for he had 
been wedded to truth from his infancy, Justice 
Maule observed, ‘*‘ Yes, but the question is, 
How long have you been a widower?” The 
counsel who objected to a bill of costs in a case 
before Justice Maule and a jury, declared that 
the account was a “diabolical bill.” The judge 
told the jury, however, that even if the state- 
ment of counsel were true, it was still their 
duty to “ give the devil his due.” 





Autumn Fabrics. 


HE first instalments of new 
woollens for autumn dresses 
are received before summer is 
ended, and commend themselves 





which holds the puffy raised crepon design in 
permanent place, The back is usually black, 
and is in loose canvas weaving. These stuffs 
come in all the new blue and green shades, in 
violet, purple, and in ruby and purplish reds. 
The lengthwise crinkles of English crape are 
very effective in colors over black canvas. 
There are also wiry mohair stuffs as trans- 
parent as grenadine or berege, applied in 
waves across from selvage to selvage on a 
black canvas back. Some of these have small 
tucks of a contrasting color in each wave, so 
folded as to show merely a thread of the color ; 
one especially pretty, of golden brown, has 
gray in the waved tucks, while a darker brown 
has pale green. Blue with gold, black with 
bluet, and black with yellow are also in these 
new stuffs. Silk-warp crepons for evening 


| dresses come in very light colors, the silk 


waving across in festoons, or else in length- 
wise stripes on grounds that arein straight 
long crinkles. 


* 

It is rumored that Irish poplins are to be 
revived for winter dresses, especially for skirts 
to be worn with various waists in the way 
moire has been this season. English papers 
say that these stately fabrics are part’cularly 
admired by wealthy Americans who have 


even at this early date by their ! visited the poplin factories, 


exceedingly light weight. This 
lightness is a feature of various 
goods—as camel'’s-hair, ladies’ cloth, covert- 
cloth and crepon — and 
to the wearer, as skirts of dresses are 
now so generally lined and interlined that 


they become too heavy for comfort even in | 
; small checks are woven in the new bronze 


colors in tweeds, and in other fabrics that have 
| knotted silk threads. 
| their rough threads forming sleader bayadere 


midwinter if made of weighty fabrics, Plain 
colors, mixtures of two or three colors, and 
clouded effects are among the new goods, 
Small figures are preferred to large. Narrow 
stripes lengthwise, bayadere and diagonal, 
neat checks or blocks, and some plaids are 
shown in dull and in bright colors, though not 
in Scotch tartans. The peculiar blue called 


bluet appears in all materials, and there 
are many bronze shades, with green 
prevailing in some and brown in others. 


Heavier covert coatings are also in mixed 
colors, and are sometimes double-taced, a light 
contrasting color on the wrong side serving 
as trimming. The tan coatings are shown 
again, but it is predicted that mixed colors will 
be more used. Another variety called diagonal 
coverts is woven in very wide diagonal lines, 
and is in gayer combinations of colors, 


° 

There is a return to soft, clinging camel’s- 
hair, a delightful fabric that was displaced by 
the stiffer cloths preferred by tailors. Thia is 
now made very tlieecy. and sometimes with the 
pile flattened in what is called the India 
tinish. Pressing the pile very close and fl at 
gives the glossy satin-like lustre which is ob- 
served in many new stuffs, Some of the costly 
qualities are double-faced, and all are exceed- 
ingly warm-looking and curessant, yet are of 
light weight because they are sleazily woven. 
The black camel’s-hair shows green or red 
through from the wrong side, illuminating it 
only in certain lights, and is very effective. 
Havana brown on one side and black on the 
other promises to be popular coloring for winter 
gowns, There are also dotted and speckled 
camel’s-hair stuffs, a contrasting color of silk 
woven in to show only in the dots, as //luct 
silk specks on a bronze-green surface of 
wool, and cerise or green flecks on black, 
[he newest materials are double stuffs, two 
fabrics woven together, yet scarcely heavier 
than summer goods. Thus, the outside is of 
crepon, puckered or in cross stripes, attached 
to a background of entirely different weaving, 


* 
For tailor gowns are neat mixtures of silk 
and wool with tiny dots or stitches of silk of 


is a great boon bright color showing on a smooth wool surface. 
| Brown grounds have silvery-blue dots, bronze 


green is speckled with robin’s-egg blue silk, 
blue with red, and black with gold. Some 


New bourettes have 


stripes. Serges and cheviots reappear in 
lighter weights than any ever before shown 
for winter gowns, The plaids have rough sur- 
faces, yet are woven like thin flannels or home- 
spuns ; they are large, irregular, and of rich 
dark colors. Basket-cloths and canvas weav- 
ings generally come in soft wool, and others 
partly of mohair which is as glossy as silk. 
. 

The new sample-books of autumn silks be- 
gin with black of various weaving, as black is 
at present chosen by women of fashion. and is 
always worn by those of small means. Satins 
and peau de soie of satin weave with demi- 
lustre are the most reliable plain black silks. 
There is a tendency, however, to fancy weav- 
ing, to stripes, and figured silks. This on peau 
de soie grounds are narrow stripes of moire, 
resting on a scroll design with the irregular 
effect of stitching, while another hes lace like 
stripes banded with moire, and still others 
have the nacre moire effect. Dashes and dots 
of bright satin are between moire stripes that 
are wide apart. Armure and granite weav- 
ings are in new effects in black silks, and there 
is armure /aine, which has thick gimp-like 
cords with wool filling. 


When a bit of color is added the black silks 
are in endless variety, among the prettiest be- 
ing peau de soie that is slightly changeable, 
with some red, green, or bluet woven in it, yet 
the black surface preserved. There are also 
natte silks in basket or plaited weaving, in 
black with white, with emerald, with cardinal 


red, or mordore, 
* 


A soft black silk of moderate price called 
droquet, or drugget, has extremely small de- 
signs of colors, some merely dance, or specked 
with color, while others have tiny sprigs of 
brilliant hues. 





Dont Ler Anorner Wasu-pay 


Go By Wiruour Usine 


Yo will find 
that it will do 
what no other 

soap can do, and 
will please you every 


way. 


It is Easy, Clean, 


and 
Economical te wash with 
this soap. 
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> NURSING MOTHERS! 


DURING LACTATION, WHEN THE STRENGTHoF THE MOTHER, 
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Repped silks with brilliant lustre are com- 
ing into favor again. That called gros de 
Londres is a revival of the lustrous small 
repped silk worn twenty years ago, and is 
figured with small designe, sprigs and dots, 


Gros de Tours is a fine, soft-finished gros 
grain, heavier than faffefa and not quite so 
glossy. It comes in dark colors for the silk 
gowns that are to be worn in the street, and 
in light shades for evening dresses, A new 
design in thissilk is a black ground finely striped 
acroes with satin in bronze, mordore, or bet- 
terave, the beet-root red, then brocaded with 
tiny little flowers, as pink rose-buds set stiffly 
in rows, in very quaint style. In light evening 
colors sprigs of slight embroidery, blossoms of 
natural colors, are among tiny specks of black 


which are over the whole surface. 
wo & 


Taffctas are shown again for evening dresses, 
with small designs of flowers brocaded on light 
grounds, and so perfectly woven that each 
seems to have been wrought with the needle. 
Blurred chine designs in stripes of rose-buds 
and other small flowers are new this season, 
and there are also plisse taffetas that look 
like shirred silks with narrow puffs between 
flatly woven stripes, 


7 
The newest damasks have ribbon designs in 
loops of satin of contrasting color, and in 
stripes with festoons and trellis patterns. 
LA Move, 





He Was Nobody. 


There isa telephone in their residence, and 
as it is used principally by Mre. Binks and her 
friends it is perhaps natural that it should be 
identified solely with Mrs, Binks, and that Mr. 
Binks—well, Mr. Binks answered when the 
bell rang a few nights ago, and this is the con- 
versation that took place : 

** Hullo!” 

“Well!” 

“Is this Mrs, Binks?” 

“Ta 

‘**T mean is this Mrs, Binks’ telephone?” 

‘*No; it’s the company’s.” 

‘Well, is this Mrs. Binks’ house?” 

“I don't know. I'm beginning to think that 
perhaps it is,” 

** What ?” 

““Yes. I guess it is, 
think it is, anyway.” 

“Is Mrs, Binks’ daughter there?” 

* No.” 

** Well, who is this?” 

‘*Oh, this is only Mrs. Binks’ husband, the 
father of Mrs, Binks’ daughter, the man who 
lives in Mrs, Binks’ house, and occasionally 
drives Mrs, Binks’ horses. She got him with 
the house, you know.” 

**Oh, she did !” 

** Yes, she did.” 

‘Tough on Mrs. Binks, isn’t it?” 

That telephone will probably be taken out of 
the house.—Exchange, 





Everyone seems to 








A Single Sentence. 


A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: ‘‘ This is the 
strongest single sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

‘** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of its cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rall- 
road is not surpassed by any similar institution 
on either side of the Atlantic.’” 








Suicidal, 

Wife (reading newspaper)—According to the 
statistics [see that the number of marriages 
decreases, while the number of suicides is in- 
creasing. 

Husband—That’s easily explained. 

* How so?” 

‘Men are beginning to prefer the less pain- 
ful method of getting out of this world.” 





Three Home Seekers’ Excursions 


To all parts of the West and North-west via 
the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway at 
practically half rates. Round trip tickets, 
good for return passage within twenty days 
from date of sale, will be sold on September 11 
and 25 and October 9, 1894. 

For further information apply to the nearest 
coupon ticket agent or address A. J. Taylor, 
Canadian passenger agent. Toronto, Ont. 





Proportionately to the size of theinsect’s body, 
an ant’s brain is said to be largerthan the beaks 
of any known creature. Ants seem to display 
reasoning ability, calculation, reflection and 
good judgment.—Journal of Zoophily. Is 
there no way of getting a few of these animals 
into the United States Senate !—Li/e, 


Otlicer—Here is the man who went through 
your house the other night while your family 
was asleep. Would you like to question him? 

Mr. Outlait—If you please. Prisoner, what 
did you wear on your feet ? 








Pale Faces 


show Depleted Blood, poor 
nourishment, everything 
bad. They are signs of 
Anzemia, 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, 
with hypophosphites, en- 
riches the blood, purifies the 
skin, cures Anzemia, builds 
up the system. Physicians, the 
world over, endorse it. 


Don’t be deceived by Substitutes! 


Scott & Bowne, Bellevi'le. All Druggists. 500. & $1. 


“It hae no equal.”— Court Circular. 
ER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 





** We must part,” he declared, with quiver. 
ing lip. The wife stood silent, with averted 
head. ‘It is impossible for us to live together,” 
he insisted, as he fastened the only life-pre-. 
server on board to his person, Then the vessel 
foundered, 

First girl—I like a man with a past. 
with a past is always interesting. 

Second girl—That’s true, but I don’t think 
he’s nearly' so interesting as the man with a 
future. 

Third girl—The man who interests me is the 
man with a present, and the more expensive 
the present is, the more interest I take in is. 


A man 








Acetocura 
Cures Colds, Sore Throat and Indi- 


digestion. 
Rev. Alex. Gilray, Toronto, says so, 


See pamphlet, 
Acetoc ura 


Cures La Grip 
Rev. A. Hill, 


Acetocura 


Cures Corns. 
Rev. P. C. Hedley, Boston, says so. 


and Pneumonia. 
‘oronto, says so. 
See pamphlet. 


See pamphlet. 
Acetocura 


Cures Headaches and Toothache. 
Mr. A. Cowan, Toronto, says so. 
See pamphlet. 


Acetocura 


Cures Spinal Complaints, 
Mr, W. Calder, Toronto, says so. 
See pamphlet. 


Acetocura 


Cures Asthma, Bronchitis, Catarrh, 
Rheumatism, Skin and Nervous 
Diseases. Thousands all over the 
world say 80. 


Isn't it time you were cured. 





COUTTS & SONS 


Chief Offices—London and Manchester, Eng.. 
Glasgow, Scotland. 

CANADIAN HOUSE—COUTTS & SONS, 
72 Victoria Street, Toronto. 





All Ladies Love 


Sweet Perfumes 


acme of excellence is OPOPONAX 


Perfumes from every flower that breathes 
a fragrance. 





‘* The Best Table Water extant.”— Court Journal. 


Godes-berger 


HER!MAJESTY’S 
TABLE WATER 
BY APPOINUMENT. 
Dr. ANr Rew Wi.son, of Health, writee: For Gout, Rhec- 
matism, Dyspepsia, and allied troubles I recommend 


Godes-berger 


“A W .ter of Absolute Puritv.— Health. 


Then let your next gift be a bottle of 
Piesse & Lubin’s English Perfume. The 
“* Mizes well with Spirite. "— The Lancet 


has already been supplied with 
Over 75,000 Bottles of 


Godes-berger 


For eale by all first-class Wine Merchante, Hotels, Reetau- 
rante and Chemiste. 





HOWARTH’S OCARMINATIVE 


This medicine ie superior to all others for Wind, Cram 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Infante, occasion: 
by teething or other ailments. It will give baby sound, 
healthful sleep and reet, aleo quiet nights to mothers and 
nurees. Guaranteed perfectly harmless. Extensively used 
for the last forty years. Testimonials on application. 


Trial Bottles, 10c. Large Beitles, 25c. 


None genuine without bearing name and addrees cf 


S. HOWARTH, DrRucGcis? 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 







“DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 

27 A\-H “HOWARD R864 
53'RING ST. EAstT 
. TORONTO 





THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE !N CANADA. 


YN Raat 
SRCR ees len mee 


FOR _ INDIGESTION. 
SEE 


THAT TUTTI FRUTTE 


1S ON EACH S® PACKAGE. 





THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 
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Bitten by a Cobra. 





I wonder what sort of a sensation it is to ba 
bitten by a cobra and know that one must die 


in a half hour or so,” drawled Capt. Gordon 

as he puffed lazily at his cheroot on the veranda 

of the 109:h Hussars’ mess at Fyzabad. 

It was after the mess dinner, and the regi- 
mental band had bagged their instruments and 
gone silently away into the het, stifling night. 
Half a dozen officers were reclining in ‘ long- 
sleeved chairs,” their feet upon the arms and 
‘* pegs,” with plenty of ice, standing in long 
glasses like grim sentries, to keep the demon 
thirst away. 5 

“* Well, I know exactly how it feels,” chipped 
in Bings—Bings, ‘‘ the stoic,” as he was called— 

with an earnestness that fairly took away Gor- 
don’s breath, 

“Yes,” added the new speaker, ‘‘I have 
‘been there,’ as they say, but language cannot 
convey the full horror of the feeling. It was 
years ago, when I first came out to join, and 
we were stationed at Burmah. I was onspecial 
duty out in the jungle, and where we were 
located was the snakes’ paradise. Hardly a 

- day passed that we did not kill one or more 
either in or about the bungalow. It wasacon- 
tinual cry of ‘Samp hai, sahib!’ (a snake, sir), 
with a regular clearing out of all the servants. 

“It really seemed that all the poisonous 
snakes in India had agents doing business 
in that part. Immense boas, sleepy, devilish 

karaites, vicious asps and adders, and now and 
then a cobra, chock-full of fight. No man 
thought of putting on his boots without giving 
them a good shake first, and even clothes were 
inspected at arm's length. 

“One hot, sweltering night 1 was lyingina 
state half sleep and half heat stupor, when I 
suddenly became aware that a dark, flat ob- 
ject, in which gleamed two spots of malignant 
light, was moving up along my right leg—just 
between it and the moujerie (mosquito cur- 
tain). Icould just see it over my limb, and the 
blood in my veins simply froze with horror as 
I realized that it must be either a cobra or a 
karaite. The body of the serpent was evidently 
in the bed and the head elevated just enough 
to watch my face. A queer constrictive sort of 
feeling shot up and down my scalp, and the 
hair stood out straight, I am sure. 

‘*There are no words in which I can convey 
the slightest idea of the full measure of loath- 
some horror which took possession of me and 
turned me sick with the intensity of its dread- 
fulness when I recognized that I was shut up 
in that curtain with and completely at the 
mercy of one of those death-dealing fiends. I 
dared not move a muscle—to call out meant 
death, for were he roused, either by fear or 
anger, he would deal out death to the nearest 
living object with the rapidity of lightning. 
My hand was lying down beside my thigh, and 
already I could feei his cold, slimy body mov- 
ing over it. If my blood was frozen before, 
this chilled the very marrow in my bones. I 
could see very little by the light of the flicker- 
ing lamp which hung in the veranda opposite 
my room door, beyond that flat, swaying head, 
set like a fiend’s toy with those devilish, gleam- 
ing eyes. 

‘*T felt that I could not stand it much longer. 

I should become a raving maniac if something 
did not happ2n soon. I almost wished that he 
would strike and end the dreadful suspense. I 
knew that he would not voluntarily leave the 
bed all night, and would most probably coil 
himself up on my chest and remain there. 
One year, two years, ten years, I lay thus, 
with the brute drawing his interminable 
length over my hand—yes ten years! for next 
day I was ten years older, and my hair, which 
was black when I went to bed, was as gray as 
it is now, 

‘‘Then I must have moved my hand, for the 
fiend struck—without warning and with such 
devilish rapidity that I saw nothing, only felt 
the sharp, !ance-like thrustin mythigh. With 
a rush my blood, which had been standing still 
in my veins, I think went tearing through my 
body again, and before my horrified cry had 
ceased to ring through the bungalow, I was 
standing on the floor clear of the wrecked 
movujerie. As I sprang from the bed when he 
struck, I felt his body go hurtling over my head 
up against the pillow as I threw up the arm he 
had been lying on. 

** Brown—‘ Bangle Brown’ as he was called 
then, because he used to wear a silver bangle 
on his left wrist that some girl had given him— 
was calling from the next room, ‘“ Who is 
there? who is there?” and the whole bungalow 
was soon in a turmoil, Cold drops of per- 
spiration rolled down my forehead, and my face 
was like the fac: of a dead man, Brown said, 
when I went into his room, where he had a 
light. 

‘“** Have you seen a ghost?” he asked. 

‘** Worse than that,’ I replied, ‘I have been 
bitten by acobra.’ 

‘** Nonsense, man,’ he ejaculated, ‘you have 
been dreaming,’ but his face was ashy pale 
now, too. 

‘“\* Here are the marks of his fangs,’ I said, 
as I bared my thigh; and there, sure enough, 
were two tiny punctures and a drop of blood 
oozing from one. 

“There could be no doubt about it now—his 
light had swept away the last vestige of hope. 
Allthat remained to do was to make a futile 
effort to stay the deadly poison, Already I 
could feel a peculiar twitching eensation where 
the lines run from the nose down past the 
corners of the mouth; and there was adull, 
tugging sort of pain in my heart, a feeling as 
though the blood was being forced through it 
at an increased pressure. My head was dizzy 
and my eyes hot and blurred, and it was with 
the greatest difficulty that I could keep my 
mind from wandering. I could hardly articu- 
late a word, and when I did manage to speak 
I would say what I did not mean—using the 
wrong word, It was evident that the poison 
was beginning to paralyze my brain, and al- 
ready I felt an almost unconquerable desire to 
lie down and go to sleep. 

** By this time’,Brown and the others were 
thoroughly awake to the seriousness of the 
case and had started In to do all in their power 
tosave me. Brown wae a sort of amateur sur- 
geon and always carried a small apothecary 
establishment with him, I saw him whip out 
a lancet and look at me in a questioning way. 
I nodded, and in an‘instant he had the piece 
surrounding the bite out and his lips applied 
to the gaping wound. 

























































treat ment Brown had adopted. 


whisky, but to me it was only as water. 


meant certain death. 


another victim.’ 


death—I will kill him before I die myself.’ 


tiously by the others. 


there to vent my fury upon. 


with a powerful blow. 


gleaming iike two baleful sparks, 


to the floorina heap. It was only a rat! 


hysterically : 
please !’ 


was allowed to escape. 

‘** That is how it feels to be bitten by a cobra,” 
concluded Bings, ‘‘ as near as I can describe it,” 
—W. A. Fraser in Detroit Free Press, 





Sad. 


can 


‘* Dear friend, you must give up drinking,” 

‘** But doctor, I never drink a drop!’ 

** Indeed ? Then you must give up smoking |” 

* But I don’t smoke either!” 

‘* Well, dear friend, if you haven’t anything 
to give up, I am afraid I can't help you.”—Flie 
gende Blaater. 








A Prodigy. 


‘*Miss Symperson has written a beautiful 
poem which is being copied in all the papers,” 
remarked Miss Strange to Cosciusko Murphy. 

Cosciusko Murphy—The young lady seems to 
have talent. 

Miss Strange—I should say she had talent. 
She can compose music; she can talk French 
and Italian ; she paints, and next month she is 
going to marry a man worth a quarter of a 
million. Talent is no name for it; she has 
positive genius,—7exas Siftings. 








Military Item. 


The German military officer never unbends. 
This is the way Col, Donner of the Dragoons 
gives his wife leave to go to the Springs : 

“Attention, wife! I grant you six weeks 
furlough for the restoration of your health, 
Come to the position of a soldier, if you please. 
You shall report at once to the medical officer 
at Weisbaden. I will expect you to send in 
regular reports twice a week, to me, your com- 
manding officer, in regard to the condition of 
your love and fidelity. Right about face; 
march !” 


ee —- —___— 


Her Funny Fad. 





Strange what fads possess some people. The 
delegate the other evening, calling upon one of 
the sweet girl graduates, was surprised to 
have her make of him this peculiar request : 

* Won't you,” asked she, ‘‘help me in my 
collection?” 

* What, postage stamps?” he asked. 

‘No, indeed ; that’s only for school.children. 
You know my collections are a present-day 
fad. I'm going to be just a bit eccentric, and 
have started an original collection fad. You 
may think it an odd fancy, but I'm collecting 
wishbones.” 

So saying, she diaplayed those gathered. 





Cures 
OTHERS, 


WILL 


Cure You. 
AYER’S 


Sarsaparilla 





WEAK 
STRONG. 





‘* Here, gentlemen, is the scar,” and Bings 
displayed an ugly-looking cicatrice that bore 
unmistakable testimony to the heroic course of 


“* Young Balston brought me a peg, in des- 
peration, that would have made one of those 
Bengalie Baboos, who punish a bottle of bazaar 
brandy at asingle sitting, yell with anguish. 
He admitted to me afterward that Baloo, the 
bearer, had told him to give meastrong dose 
of red pepper and whisky, for it had cured a 
brother of his once, He had tasted it himself, 
and it was simply liquid fire diluted with 


“Giving me a dos; of permanganate of potas- 
sium, Brown placed me in the hands of two 
Sepoy orderlies, with strict orders to keep me 
going, swearing that he would shoot the first 
man that let me stop—for to rest for an instant 


“* Now, lads, let’s kill the devil,’ he said, 
when he had done all he could to save me ; ‘we 
shall find him coiled up in the bed waiting for 


‘* At these words a sudden fury took posses- 
sion of me, and I said,‘ Let me be in at the 


“Grabbing the lamp and a stout stick I 
rushed into my room, followed rather cau- 
I flashed the light on 
the bed, holding the stick poised aloft for a 
quick, strong blow, but there was no object 
Then I remem- 
bered that I had thrown him over my head 
when I jumped from the bed. Telling Brown 
to throw the pillow over with a quick move- 
ment, I held the lamp with my left hand and 
stood ready to give his cobraship his quietus 


* Quick as a flash the pillow was jerked to 
the other end of the bed, and there was a rush 
of adark brown body, with the devilish eyes 
The stick 
dropped from my nerveless grasp and I tumbled 


“The perspiration broke out all over my 
body, and I was as limp asarag. The nerves, 
strung upto the tension that they had been, 
suddenly gave way, and I could only sob out 
‘Let him go—don’t kill him, 


**I could hear Brown’s deep drawn ‘ Thank 
God!’ and in the general sense of relief the rat 










































? TORONTO STEAM ‘LAUNDRY 


106 York Street, near King 


+Gas+ 4S. 
Fixtures - 
MANUFACTURERS’ PRICES 


Our stock is large and carefully 
selected from the best factories 
and is unsurpassed for design 
or finish. We invite you to visit 
our showrooms and satisfy your- 
self that we have the newest 
and best assortment in the city. 


FRED ARMSTRONG 
277 Queen St. West 





HOUSEHOLD LIST 


Table Napkins, 1c. each; Table Cloths, 4c. each; 
Pillow Slips, 2c. each; Towels, Ic. each ; 
| Spreads, roc. each ; Toilet Covers, 5c. each. 


NOTICE—Not less than 30 pieces will be received at the above rates. 


Sheets, 3c. each; 
Roller Towels, 2c. each ; 








She had a vast assortment strung about her 
Own room, and any number put away in boxes. 

** Now, then,” she poutingly said, ‘I think 
you might help mein my collection. If you can’t 
get a wishbone when you dine on game at the 
hotel or at the club, you can do another thing. 
Save all your empty cigar ‘boxes for me to put 
my gems away in, won't you?”. 

Of course the promise was made. Then she 
showed more and more of her wishbones. 
Among them were those of particularly large 
and small birds, 

She even had the wishbone of a humming 
bird,—Cincinnati Times-Star. 
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The Preparation for Starring 


Theatrical Manager— You say you want an 
engagement to star in my theater. Your name 
is not familiar to me. Have you ever starred ? 

Would-be-Actress— Never. 

‘* Where have you played ?” 

**T never played on the stage.” 

‘*Have you received any dramatic instruc 
tion?” 

‘* None whatever.” 

** But you have at least studied the art? You 
are familiar with the works of the great dra- 
matists, are you not ?” 

‘* Never read a play in my life.” 

‘*Good Heavens! madam, what preparation 
have you, then, for going on the stage as a 
star?” 

‘*T have bad photographs taken in one hun- 
dred and forty different poses.” 

The manager fainted. 

-_——_————> =>—_ -____— 
A Prominent Lawyer Says: 


“T have eight children, every one in good 
health, not one of whom but has taken Scott’s 
Emulsion, in which my wife bas boundless con- 








damp and you are going about in your slippers.’ 
“I tell you, sir,” said Sheridan, addressing his Mr. Bunker Hill__C i a 
Mexican friend, ‘‘you made me ridiculous. It .. a an awertaumy We CO. 

’ . Mr. Manh a 
is my habit, sir, to put my shoes on my desk 80 very aces dine oe oe eee 
where I cannot fail to see them, sol may not 

, Eligible Millionaire—I d h 

forget to put them on; and, confound it, sir, slware shuts ‘her "ore weee— ak filow 
you come around here with your notions of | kisses her. 


propriety and send me around town in my ic ae et cee ee et 
: amie epends upon the 
slippers, sir.”—Argonaut. | kind of face the fellow has. - 


Mr. Manhattan—D> you wear ear-muffs in 
Boston when it is very cold? 





Political vs. Domestic Economy. 





sna 
A\\\ 


Friend—How is it yeh ain’t got that position 
yet? Lost yer puli? 

Mr. Warde Heeler—Oh, I've got the pull, 
plenty o’ pull. My application is signed by all 
ther political leaders in th’ party. | 

‘Then wot’s ther matter?” 

“Can’t git any of ’em to go on me bond.”— 
Life. 
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The Wabagh Line 

















fidence.” 
a ey shortest and best route to | 
‘ the West and South-west. Passengers leaving } 
The Curse of Humanity. Toronto by morning trains reach Chicago came oe — heand re ee ene 
: eae dent to @ bilious state of th ystem, such as 
Frau Schlemiller (standing with her second | evening and St. Louis next morning without Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness. Distress after 
change of cars, making direct connections for eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 


husband at the grave of her first)—Yes, here he 
lies, the brave warrior. You would certainly 
not be my husband to-day if my dear John had 
not died the death of a hero on the battlefield. 

Herr Schlemiller (pensively)—Yes, war is the 


curse of humanity.— Zeitspiegel. 
———— se 


Sheridan’s Boots 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littte Liver Pits 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomact 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceleas to thoee 
— suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 


all points. Finest sleeping cars and day 
coaches in America. Ask your nearest railway 
agent for tickets over the great railway. Full 
a at north-east corner King and 

onge streets, Toronto. J. A. Richardson 
passenger agent. 





**Deah me!” said the bore, interrupting the 
conversation at a few minutes after twelve, “I 
believe it must be time to go.” ‘‘Oh, no, it 
can't be,” said the tired girl emphatically ; | 
“*that time won't ccme around again till to- 
morrow evening.” 


Wife— What can I do to please my own little 
hubby on his birthday to-morrow ? 





A Mexican, an intimate friend of General 
Sheridan, one day, calling on the commander 
of the army at his office in Washington, found 
him at his desk, his feet incased in slippers 





and his shoes democratically placed on the top Hubby—Sell the piano. here, and those who once try them will find 
of the desk. While the general was apparently 5 these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
Peacemaker—Laura, haven't you and Irene they will not be willing to do without them 


But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here fs where 


absorbed in some writing, the Mexican gentle- 
man, who thought some servant had left the 
warrior’s shoes in the wrong place, gently 
deposited the shoes on the floor. The next 
day the Mexican called on Sheridan and found 


kissed and made up yet ? 
Laura—Oh, yes. That is, we kissed. She 
was already made up. 


“Rise in de worl’ all yoh kin,” said Uncle 
Eben to the young man, * but doan fohgit yoh 


. : { we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
him at his desk, shoes on top, as b2fore, The ore Hit do come in handy foh of while others do not. ’ 

polite resident of the tropics began once more . oni can ig ig gag Nahant 7 er 

° eas Oo take One o wo pills ma 

removing his shoes to the floor, when, all at | a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 

once, Sheridan roared out, “Don’t do that not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

’ . 2. See ie = ase all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

again, sir! You make me ridiculous, sir! ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


| Gl) AL Gall Dos, Sal Prise 
ALEX. M. WESTWOOD 


438 Spadina Ave. 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Ete. 


Telephone 1654 
Mal. orders receive special at- 


“I beg your pardon, General, but how have I 
made you ridiculous?” ‘‘ Why, sir.” said 
Sheridan, still annoyed, ‘* yesterday, sir, I 
went out to walk after you had called on me. 
I was nearing the White House when I noticed 
a gentleman looking at me intently. Soon he 
addressed me, saying, ‘Excuse mv, General, 
but aren't you afraid of catching cold?’ ‘Why, 
sir, no; not that Iam aware of, What is the 
matter, sir?’ ‘Well,’ said the gentleman, ‘it is 


INDUSTRIAL FAIR 


BARGAINS FOR VISITORS AT 














fej hy Really 
| Equat to ary Imported -— 





LOCKHART & CO.’8 ‘ Take my Advice ah 2 ze rita cen 
139 King &t. West and 95 Work &t,, Torent> 
jak Insist on aetting this | Gate the Duteh P 
{ Saran” | ; ae 0 . 4 mike the UuIch Frocess 
40c. | oak ; Tea ror 25¢, ree up | oe ee OG | CR No Alkalies 


PURE Coffee, 30c., Ground or Berr . 
ALE 81,00 perdcezsn. T. B & M. Co.'s. 
WINE, “Fine Native,” ®1.25 ; er gallon. 


Re 
je aon pyc © Monn oun) | aX Other Chemicals 
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i PARK 
are used in the 


preparation of 


W. BAKER & €0.’S 


reakfastCocoa 


which is absolutely 
pure and soluble. 


) Ithas morethanthree times 
tthe strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or 
Sugar, and is far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one cent @ cup. 
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY 
DIGBSTED, 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & £0, Dorchester, ‘Mas. 





American Extravagance 








For § poo —— 
Mma SPT: 





, NATURE'S GREAT RESTORER ! 


Delightfully Refreshing. 
BY ALL CHEMISTS. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
felephone 1570 of send Post Card. 








Pat (just over)—Be hivins! who'd give a guinea for sich pigs as thim ? 
Mike—Whisht, mon! They think no more av a guinea here than sixpencejin Oireland ; 
shtill, it’s dom dear pork.— Judge. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Music. 





HE following extract from a let- 
ter dated August 15 and for- 
warded by Mr.H. M. Field from 
Stuttgart will be read with in- 
terest. ‘‘ We have been in Stutt- 
gart since last Friday and find it 

one of the most picturesque places in Germany. 
Oa August 8 we heard Tristan and Isolde at 
Munich. It was a great performance, being 
given under the baton of Livi. I have, how- 
ever, heard an equally good, if not better, pro- 
duction of the work under Niki:ch’s baton in 
Leipsic, with Sthamer- Andriessen and Schelper 
in the principal roles. I was more impressed 
than ever with the grandeur of the work and 
am convinced that it isthe greatest dramatic 
work ever written, The world has never had 
a love scene equal to that contained in the 
second act of this grand creation of Wagner's. 
The enthusiasm of the audience at the close of 
the opera and at the end of each act was over- 


powering and seemed a grand index of the. 


high culture of the people here and their keen 
sense of appreciation of the higher works of 
art. A Wagner cyclus begins in Dresden on 
Auzust 18, beginning with the Trilogy. I 
am sorry I cannot bethere. Schelper of Leip- 
sic, our baritone hero of the good old days 
under Nikisch, made a great hit in Munich as 
Alberich in the Niebelungen. The papers are 
all most enthusiastic about him.” 

Apropos of Mr, Field's commen‘s on Tristan 
and Isolde, the following clipping is taken from 
an account of an interview with the Carlsruhe 
conductor, Herr Mostl, as published in an 
E iglish journal : 

** Will you tell me what kind of music you 


best like to conduct?” 
** All sorts,” Mr. Mottl replied, ‘‘as long as 


it’s good.” 
“Well, but you have your preferences. 
Which among the composers are your 


favorites / 

** Baethoven, Berlioz, Wagner.” 

‘‘But if you had only one more work to con- 
duct before you died, which one would you 


choose?” e 

** Tristan and Isolde ! 

It came forth clearly and unmistakably, and 
then he went on to say why he would choose 
that work—the number of different styles of 
playing it required, the diffi :ulty of doing it at 


all, and so on. : 


The lesson of the Bayreuth festival is still 
exciting much interesting comment among 
leading critics of the day. The Musica! Stan d- 
ard referring to the difficulty of obtaining the 
best solo talent for the performances, intimates 
that until the very bes: singers are found in 
all the principal roles and this feature of the 
performances is kept up to the unapproachable 
standard of other departments it cannot be 
held that the representations are ideal realiz- 
ations of the great composer's works. The 
same journal states that *‘ At no opera house 
excepting the Paris Opera will one find the 
chorus act with so much intelligence, but it is 
aiemp‘y task to seek elsewhere for such per- 
fect ensenible” as at Bayreuth, where the 
‘orchestra speaks with the most varied ex- 
pression and is conducted by men who know 
Wagner's scores by heart and understand them, 
too, and where no trouble is spared to make the 
performances as perfect as possible.” Tne very 
exacting demands made upon would-be Wag- 
nerian singers as regards their musicianship 
necessarily debars many otherwise capable 
vocalists from participation in performances 
of his works. The Musical Standard 
intimates that the vocal artists gener- 
ally do not approach the perfection to 
which the orchestra has attained, prob- 
ably owing to financial reasons, and sums 
up with the opinion that Bayreuth still con- 
tinues to exert an immense influence for good, 
and trusts that the festivals may be continued 
until the raising of the standard of perform- 
ances elsewhere renders them of no further 


use, 
* 


The London Musical Standard in comment- 
ing on the recent production of Frederic 
Cowen's new grand opera Signa, has the fol 
lowing to say concerning its merits 

**Those who are acquainted with Mr. Cowen's 
talent will not be surprised to hear that the 
lighter portions of the work are treated more 
successfully than the melodramatic and pas- 
sionate scenes—the episodical numbers which 
are not essential to the tlow of the drama: and, 
if we were asked what part of the work aroused 
the most pleasurable emotions as being a fitting 
marriage of means and ends, we should point 
to the students’ chorus already mentioned, 
Here Mr. Cowen is himself, as he also is in the 
song Signasings at the request of Sartorio, 
and in Gemma's Larosee il giglio. The mat- 
ter was made patent to us that, clever and 
talented musician as Mr. Cowen 3s, the gift of 
dramati: composition cannot be numbered 
among those the gods have given him. Itisa 
matter of temperament indeed. Your lyric 
poet, if he be truly alyric poet, but seldom is 
able to write adrama. He sings because he is 
impelled to give his own thoughts ex pression, 
whereas your true dramatic poet looks not to 
his own emotions but to those which the out 
side world of men may be supposed to feel. 

To sum up, though Signa must be accorded 
considerable respect on the side of its work- 
manship, the dramatic feeling and treatment 


which alone could give effect to the whole are | 


lacking, and the impression the work arouses 
is therefore one of scrappiness,” 

The Toronto V ocal Club, which under Mr. W 
J. MeN ally did such excellent work last year, 
is preparing actively for this season’s cam. 
paign. Two meetings of the executive have 
already been held, and I am informed that 
the prospects for the coming year are very 
bright indeed, there being no lack of en 
thusiasm among the old members, with 
considerable desirable material anxious to 
join with the club, The objects of the club, 
as stated in their circular, are the study and 
production of high-class unaccompanied part 
songs and concerted vocal music. Rehearsals 
will be held every Monday evening at Mc 
Bean's Hall, corner College street and 
Brunswick avenue, beginning Octobor1. The 
committee is composed of the following ladies 
and gentlemen: W. E Orr, president; J. S., 
McCullough, secretary ; Miss A, Fletcher, Mr. 
E. Shirley and John Alexander. 

Applications for membership in the Mendels 
sohn Choir of Toronto are being received daily 
by the secretary and conductor. A gratifying 
feature of the applications received lies 
in the fact of the undoubted vocal proficiency 
of many who are volunteering their ser- 
vices, An exceedingly effective tenor sec 


j tion seems assured, already -some of our 



























another hand pointed to a second flight of 
steps leading downwards. At the bottom of 
the steps a hand pointed toadoor, which he 
opened and found himself—in the street.— 
Fliegende Blatter. 


best local singers being among the mem- 
bers. As all singers who are not personally 
known to the conductor are required to pass 
a test before being admitted to the chorus, 
it is expected that the Mendelssohn Choir 
will begin its work, as regards the.vocal quality 
of its forces, under unusually favorable circum- 
stances. As intimated in last week's issue of 
SATURDAY N1Gut, applications will be received 
up to September 25 by either the secretary, 
Mr. W. H. Elliott, 94 Bay street, or the con- 
ductor, Mr. A. S. Vogt, 605 Church street, 
* 





Worth its Weight ia Gold 


The largest Bible in the world is to be found 
in Rome. It is written in Hebrew and weighs 
three hundred and twenty pounds, It is as 
much as three mencan dotocarry it. In the 
year 1512, a syndicate of Venetian Jews offered 
Pope Julius II, the weight of the Bible in gold, 
but His Holiness declined to part withit. At 
the present value of gold the Bible would 
be worth £75,000.—Schnitzel und Spane. 





Mr. Walter H. Robinson will resume his 
classes in voice culture on Monday next, 
September 10, at his studio, 143 Yonge street. 
In addition to having studied with Mr. W. 
Elliott Haslam, formarly of Toronto, and Mr. 
R. Thomas Steele of Hamilton, Mr, Robinson 
has just returned from Europe, where he has 
taken a special course of instruction under the 
guidance of such well known musicians and 
specialists as Messrs. Alberto Randegger and 
Whitney Mockridge of London. 
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Signor Tessemann, the newly appointed sing- 


ing master at the College of Music, arrived in 


the city from Eagland last week. 


Mr. P. W. Newton, the popular instructor of 


the banjo, guitar and mandolin, has removed 
to 6 Irwin avenue, where he will be pleased to 


meet his old pupils and also others desiring 
He still retains his down-town 


instruction. 
studio at Nordheimer'’s. 


Mr, W. J. McNally, organist Beverley street 
Baptist church, returned home a few days 
since after having spent avery pleasant vaca- 
tion at Cobourg. Mr. McNally resumed teach- 
ing on Monday last. 


Mr. J. Humfrey Anger, Mus. Bac., Oxon., 
teacher of theory, etc., at the Conservatory of 
Music, returned to the city on Monday last 
afteraten weeks’ jaunt inthe old land. Mr. 
Anger was a passenger on the Lucania, which 
on this western voyage reduced all previous 


records between (Queenstown and Sandy Hook. 
e 


Five thousand six hundred and twenty-nine 
tickets for the Bayreuth festival were sold in 
England this season. This represents about 
one sixth of the entire patronage for the series 


of performances. 
* 


‘* Hair” Paderewski is expected to arrive in 
America in October, having been definitely 
engaged for an extended tour of this country. 


Madame Stuttaford, as will b2 noticed in our 


advertising columns, announces that she is 


prepared to receive pupils in voice culture. 
Her style is that of the Italian school, and as 
she has had the great privilege of personally 


studying under the eminent master, Signor 


Lablache, pupils who place themselves under 


her care should f-el confident of the best 
Madame Stuttaford has been a prima 
donna in grand opera and has successfully 


results. 


sung principal parts in oratorio both in Europe 
and Australia, MopERATO, 





Episode of the Earthquake at Constantinople. 





Dr. Jussuf Bloch, a native of Budapest, 
lodged on the ground-floor of a house in Balak 
street, where he had an extensive practice 
amongst the Turkish population. The flat 
above was occupied by a Bey and his harem, 
composed of three or four ladies, who, as is the 
custom, were jealously secluded from the gaze 
of all male creatures. Daring the night of the 
first earthquake, Dr. Jussuf lay on his couch, 
sleeping the sleep of the just and all uncon- 
scious of impending danger, when suddenly 
the catastrophe came. Tae earth trembled, 
houses cracked and tumbled over, and among the 
rest the house in Bulak street, which collapsed 
like a house of cards. The poor doctor started 
up from his sleep when he saw, to his horror, 
the ceiling burst asunder and, amidst a shower 
of miscellaneous articles, a couple of ladies 
dropped down upoo him in the scanty attire 
worn by laiies of the harem when they think 
themselves unobserved. The doc:or and the 
ladies escaped into the open air, and, in consi- 
deration of Dr. .Jussuf’s innoceace, the stern 
Musssulman refrained from taking vengeance 
on the Giaour, The two ladies, on being ques- 
tloned by the Grand Mufti, were, however, 
drowned in the Bosphorus, i. ¢., not actually 
drowned, only symbolically, so to speak, for 
they were sewn up in sacks and immersed in 
the water and immediately drawn ou: again, 
their expiation accomplished.—\Veue Freie 
Pre SS, 








Circumstances Alter Cases 





Husband—I am going to bring the young 
barrister home with me this evening, 

Wife ( with ab2vy of marriageable daughters) 
—Very good. (Kings the bell; the cook ap- 
pears) Marie, we are having a visitor this 
evening; I shal! be glad if you will prepare us 
a nice c'aret cup. 

Husband— He is a most agreeable young fel- 
low ; a general favorite, in fact. 

Wife (rings)—Marie, please make a few tarts 
as well. 

Husband—I am told his young wife is j 1st as 
nice and amiable as he is. 

W ife ( cings)— Marie, never mind the tarts and 
the c'aret «ap; we shall only require some beer 








this evening —Dor/sbarbier. 
aulamaai sini 
Remarkable 
A. -I say, this is a most remarkable piece of 
gold, 
B.—Why? Whatis there remarkable about 
it? 
A.--Tne fact that it belongs to me !— 


Germinal. 


——_- 


On the Hop. 


A traveler in hops, when paying his first 
visit to a famous b:iewery in South Germany, 
was about to enter the office when he noticed 
a plate with the inscription: ‘' Hop travelers 
upstairs.” Concluding therefrom that a 
special room was set apart for interviewing 
travelers, he took the hint,'and on reaching the 
top of the stairs he found himself in a long 
passage, the walls of which were adorned at in 
tervals with the image of a hand pointing in 
one direction. At the end of the corridor 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 
EIGHTH SEASON 


Reopening Monday, September 8 


CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
(H. N. SHAW, BA., Principal.) 


This department reopens September 25. 





Me: J D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Conductor Toronto Male Cnorue Club. 

Only Canadian pupil of Moszkovski, Berlin, 
Germany, formerty pupil of Edwara Fisher. Open for 
engagement. Toronte Conservatory of Music 

and 20 <eaton Street, Toronto 





M!ss LOUIE REEVE. A.T.C.M. 
Teacher of Piano. Pupil of Edward Fisher 


471 Charoch Street Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





Lore N. WATKINS 

303 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ Quartette. 
D CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 





In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Toronto College of Music. Pembroke St., Toronto 
RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER %, 18914 

Thorough musica! education. S:udents prepared for Uni- 


versity Degrees. Diplomas, Certificates, Scholarships. 
Medaleawarded Send for calendar, free. 

F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 
GEORGE GOODERHGAM, Pres. 


R. W. 0. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 
Vienna), Teacher of Piano and Composi- 

tion, Papi! of Prof. M. Krause, Prof Epetein and Dr. 
Peof. 8. Jadasaobn. Pupile are expected to study con- 
scientiously and with seriousness. Modera methods. Ad- 
dress—Toronto Conservatory cf Music, or 112 College St., 
Toronto. Studio for private lessons, Room 2, Mesers. A. 
&S. Nordheimer’s, 15 Kiog Street East. 


KUCHENMEISTER 
£ VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
Gow a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
ain, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hago Heermann 
and ©. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor). 


Studio, Messrs. A. «& 8. Nordheimer’s 
15 Hing Street East 
Residence, Cor. Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 


AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly a resident piano teacher st the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto) 
Wiil be prepared to receive pupiisin Harmon, and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronte. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


RS. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Conductrese of Toronto Ladies’ String 
Orchestra, will receive pupile at her residence 
67 Bloor Street East 


M/'Ss McCARROLL, Teacher cf Harmony 





HERBERT LYE 
Teacher of the Flute 


Boehm and ordinary systems. 


53 Gloucester Street 


MF: J: TREW GRAY 
Of London, Eng. 
Papil of the celebrated teacher and compvser, Sig. Ordorado 
Barri. Mr. Trew Gray Inetructe his pupile in the Lamperti 
method and only genuine Old Italian system of vocal art 
This syetem hae produced all the greatest singers of the 
century. Veice Production a Specialty. (Open for 
engagemente). Apply 287 Church Street, Toronto. 
CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE 


STAMMERING scHO Teorento, Can 


ada. No advance fee Cure guaranteed, Stammering 
{9 Eoglish, German and French permanently cured. 





Mss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organiat Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phebe Street 


MiSs CARTER 


389 Brunswick Avenue 


TEACHBR OF THE PIANO 
Will resume tuition Ootober 1 








MME. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 
late Signor Lablache, who wae master to Her Maj sty 

usen Victoria in vocalization. Taorough inetruction in 
Voice Culture, Singing, Style and Breathing, Italian Method, 
also Pianoforte. 183 Church st., Toronto. Terms moderate 


_P. W NEWTON > 


Teacher of the Barj>, Galtar and Mando. 
lin’ Private lessoue; thorough instruo- 
tion Swmdio at Nordheimer’s, 15 King 
street Evet, from 10 am.toipm. Tele- 
phone 749 Eveniog leseons only at reei- 
denoe, 6 Irwia Avenue, Toronto, Oat 


FRED WILLIAM CARDINGLEY 


Piano Tuner and Repairer 
Satisfaction guarantesd. 
Box 76, Toronto Junction 





| Instructor of Varsit 





IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LENE, whether it be 
Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instra 
ments 


we are ae 


REMEMBER Publishers and Gen 


Dealers in everything pertaining to: 
FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention geods required. 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge &t., Torente 





ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 
CHURCH 


ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
MecMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Rdward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDER 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Holy Trinity Charch 
f Cook's Presbyterian Church 
Central Presbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


18, 20 & 22 St, Alban's Street - - TORONTO 
W. F. HARRISON 


= and Choirmaster 5t. Simon's Church. 
Masical r of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Musto, Bishop Strachan School, Mies Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 

13 Dunbar Road a = Besedale 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
— for Concert engagements and a limited number of 


papils. 
505 Sherbourne Street 
or Toronto Ooilege of Music. 








RS. MARIE M KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Voice Culture and Piano, also 
Graduate of the Peabvdy Iustitute in Baltimore. Toronto 
College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne Street. 


W J. McNALLY, 
” Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 
Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 
TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 








M®: AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TEACHERS OF THE . 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Ozburn Gultar avd Mandolin Club 


Open for concert engagemente. 342 Huron Street, 
Studio at Whaley, Royce & Co.'s, 158 Yonge Street. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, ee ; pianist of the Seid! orchestral 
tour in Oani 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative jan solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 

0. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Addrese—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torente College of Music 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 

0, Mandolin and Guitar Clube. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Whaley, Royce @& Co., 158 Yonge St., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke &t. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Vielincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TRACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OBLLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


LEWIS BROWNE 
* (Organiet and Ohoirmaster Bond St. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupils received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Inatra- 
mentation. 130 Mutual Street 


WA4LTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
ere? for study of Musical Speer. 
in a0ce 
eee te - Pp cagagements ae Tenor Soloist at Concerta. 
Studio—Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 


M!ss NORMA REYNOLDS, F T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 

Profewor of Singing Toronto Colleze of Music, Conductor 

of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club and the Col- 

lege Ladies’ Voxal Cub Voice production and Italian 

method of singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. 

Oratatio, Church and Concert engagements a ‘cepted. 
Terento College of Music and 86 Major 


R. A. S. VOGT 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Instractor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 


Residence - -+- 605 Church Street 


W, 4. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
© master Car.ton Street Methodiet Church 
Address— Teacher of Piane and oupan 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


virectress and Leater of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Ohoir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit. 
by, and Toronto Censervatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music farnished for Bs le, Receptions, Concerts, &c. 
Any number of mosicians supplied on shortest notice. All 
the latest popular music. Also 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Speoial for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Addrese— 86 Avnes Street, Toronto. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Upposite Cotiege 

VIOLIN MAKER 
and BREPAIRER 
Cale od bare Witas bocrni 

















- Hood made Vielins ard 
sold or taken in exchange 
by paying difference. Re ring old violins a specialty. 


Sept. 8, 1894 








D® McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


N, PE4RSON 
DENTIST 


130 WONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 


TORONTO 
A. 5 a eine St. Dentist 


OFFICE OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 


ee ae ee 
RIS* & EDWARDS 
DENTISTS 
Graduates and Medalists of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 


8. E. Cor. Richmond and Yonge Streets 
5 (Up-staire) 
— attention given to the preservation of the nataral 





Telephone 1973 


R. CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts; 
Office Hours : 9 to 6. 

D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street Weat (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Tororo. 














MEDICAL, 


‘DR. J. J. GEE 


Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases a specialty: 
Consultation Houre—11 a.m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 

335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 


D® MURRAY McFARLANE 


Eye. Ear and Threat 8 
29 CARLTON STREET Caer 
Houre—9 a.m. to 1 p.m., 4 to 7 p.m 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
Disus ot Sach tal eetete Basse 
women. Houre—11 to 12 a.m. aad 4 te 8 D.m. — 
D® G. STERLING RYERSON, trose 
60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Hours—9 to 2. 
A. ™- ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND BAR SURGBON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Moles, Warts, Birthmarke and all Facial Blem- 
~  {ehes permanently removed by Electrolysis. 


AR G. B. FOSTER 


enn THE FORUM, cor Yones anp Gurrarp Sts. 





Addrese— 
























ARTISTS. 


Free Art Galleries 


The Society of Arte of Canada, Ltd., is an institution 
founded to create a more general interest in art. The 
Society has large, free galleries in Montreal and Toronto as 
well as Free Art Schools in both these cities, They have 
about 150 artist members and sixty of these are exhibitors 
atthe Paris Sslon. The paintings in these galleries are 
sold at artiste’ prices, and the Society also holds a drawin g 
weekly in which the public may take part on payment of 
25 cents. Canada is too young a country to rely entirely 
upon sales of good paintings, and hence the privilege 
given to this Society to hold distributions. Ifa painting ies 
not drawn the sender has the satisfaction of knowing some- 
one else has benefited and that a taste for good paintings 
will be on the increase. Soripholders are entitled to pur- 
chase the paintings of the Society at 5 per cent. reduction. 
A postal card sent tu Mr. H. A. A. BRAULT, 1666 Notre 
Dame Street, Montreal, a gentleman who has done much to 
advance the cause of art, will send you all information. 











M!ss EDITH HEMMING .. ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Stadio, 16 Ss. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


7 W. L. FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


Miss COUEN 
Teacher of China Painting 


Special attention given to orders. 
Studio—251 Carlton Street 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED wr 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 253.; Panele, 6 for 503.; Diamonds, 6 for 
500. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enlarge- 
mente. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercial Photograph; . 














EDUCATIONAL, 


"TRAFALGAR INSTITUTE 





(Affiliated to McGill University.) 
No, 83 Simpson Street, Montreal 


FOR THE 


Higher Education of Young Women 


With Preparatory Dapartment for Girls between 10 and 14 
President, Rav. Jawes Barcuay, D.D. 
Vice-President, Mr. A. T. Daummonp. 
Principal, Miss Grace Faiausy, M.A., Edioburgh. 
The Inetitute will re-open with an efficient staff of twelve 
resident and visiting teachers, on 


Tuesday, 11th September, 1894 

The institute bulldiogs are situated on the mountain side 
overlooking the ry The spacious grounds are attrac- 
tively laid out and the surroundings are not only beautiful 
but very healthfal. 

For copy of Prospectus and other information apply to 
the principal, at the Institute, or to 

A. F. RIDDELL, Secretary, 
22 St. John 8t., Montreal. 


K !NDERGARTEN — MISS O'GRADY, 
for three years director of the Kindergarten at Mrs. 
Quincy Shaw's School, Boston, Mase, will open a Kinder- 
garten in connection with Mrs. Harrison's School, at 
226 ROBERT STREET, TORONTO 
On Wednesday, Sept 6, 1894 
For terms, &)., apply to Mre HARRISON, 225 Robert St. 


“or JUNIOR BOYS 


FOR 
45 BLOOR STREET WEST 

REOPENS MONDAY, 3rd SEPTEMBER 

PUPIL BOARDERS limited tosix. Home comforts. 
home training, healthful location. DAY PUPILS limited 
to twenty-four. Thorough grounding in all subjscte pre- 
paratory to college work Froopectes and highest refer- 
ences mailed on application to 








ee eee W. McGILL, Principal. 
Barber’s——~~» 
Shorthand 
14 KING ST. WEST School 


TORONTO 


Evening (lasses Open on Sept. 18 


Send for new clroularr. 
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Social and Personal. 


Miss Florence Toms of Ottawa, who has been | one, the score being 64, 10-8, 8-6. 
visiting her grandmother, Mrs, Reddie, Bath- In the veterans Dr. Spragge of Toronto de 
feated Capt. Wickson of Niagara, and Dr. 





dl br 7 pn pater ype — tan stopper. The handicap was won by F. Ander 
will be At Home on Monday, Tuesday and 

prizes being 1st, silver-backed brushes; 2nd 
Wednesday, woprenres os igen 2. handsome silver-tipped cork-screw. 


Mrs. J. D. Jones of Walnut Hills, Cincinnati, 
has been visiting her parents, Mr. and Mrs, | was comparatively small until a very hand 
W. H. Gibbs, for the past few weeks. Since| some silver scent-bottle presented by Mrs 


the arrival of Dr. Jones she and the doctor | Langdon Wilks of Galt appeared among the 
have been the guests of her sister, Mrs, W. E, | display of prizes in the hall of the Queen’s, 
Wellington, who gave a dinner and luncheon | The list immediately swelled in a remarkable 
. manner, each hopeful novice entering with the 
almost forlorn hope that by some intervention 

Mrs. S. H. Cragg and son and Miss Cragg of of fate the coveted bcttle might fall to her 
Brooklyn, N.¥., have returned from the Penin- lot. In the preliminary rounds Miss Edith Hew- 
sular Park Hotel, Lake Simcoe, and are spend- | 4.4 evoked a great deal of laughter by her naive 


in their honor. 


ing a few days with Mr. and Mrs. F. H. Cragg | manner of playing. She and Miss Sawyer and 
of Homewood avenue. 


Mr. H. S. Strathy, general manager of the 
Traders’ Bank, has returned from his summer 


outing. * will astonish even her most hopeful friends be- 

Mrs. Hoskynof Westwood Park, Southamp- | fore many more seasons, against Mrs. Sheldon 
ton, England, is in town, and is the guest of | Thompson of Buffalo, whose practiced hand 
her father, Mr. Corsan of Orford street. finally outplayed her young opponent. 

° In the all comers’, Mr. Chace added to his 

Mrs. Jack Featherstonhaugh gave a very | already enormous collection of prizes an ex- 
pleasant afternoon tea at her residence, Grove | ceedingly handsome silver flask, Mr. Foote, 
avenue, on Friday afternoon. Among the | second, carrying away a beer mug with raised 
guests were: Mrs. Mumford of Montreal (who | letters in silver, “ Fill what you will and drink 
is visiting her mother, Mrs. J. Featherston- | what you fill,” encircling it, 
haugh), Mrs. Ambery, Mrs, Daw, Mrs. D. E, Mr. McMaster of Toronto captured the men’s 
Cameron, Mrs. E. A. Thomson, Mrs. Harry | novice prize, a handsome silver cup, presented 
Strickland, Mrs, E, Newton-May, Mrs. Harold | by Mr. Langdon Wilks. 

Van de Linde, the Misses Milligan, Miss Miss Osborne won the ladies’ singles, a 
Nicholl, and others. silver-backed hand mirror; Mrs. Whitehead, 
second, a pretty silver powder box. 

In the mixed doubles, Miss Hollister won a 
silver card-receiver to:keep in remembrance of 
her defeat of Canada’s fair little champion. 
Mr. Chace very generously insisted upon his 

Dr. —_ es ar ieee prize going to Miss Osborne, whom he and 
sai “aman The hadieve aan thhenin Miss Hollister defeated, thus adding to her list 
“at le i so tence thet Bis euateh nas of prizes a pretty silver-backed brush. Mr. 
ee level ante Chace and Mr. Foote also received a pair of 
oe i brushes each in the men’s doubles, 

The prizes were presented on Saturday even- 
ing, before the opening of the ball, by Mrs, 
Angel and Mrs. Winnett. The ball-room was 

Of the annual tournament held during the 
past ten years by the Niagara International ios eae ere hed naga pte 
Tennis Association, not one can approach or in 
any way compare with the one of 94. In other cecum eo = ee oe ae ee 
years the enthusiastic spectators have loudly he sieaeieiaediaa aie years on d hone 
applauded the play and proudly pronounced : . 
: . opened the proceedings with a very short 
it splendid and far away superior to any wit- - 

peech, which met with deafening applause. 
cad Ge ae Ges a : os The prizes were then presented, the prettiest 
Qieen’s Royal last week and Monday of this feature of the evening being the reception by 

> | Mr. Chace of the challenge cup, which was 

a = - on — ee — decked for the occasion with the winner’s 
a aa good and justly mnt their colors, brown and white streamers and pink 
fair share of appreciation and interest, but roses. By a happy suggestion of Mr. Houston's, 
wer balece tn Canada has better semis teen who had left nothing undone which would add 
ean thee the matches played last week by to the success of the whole affair, the cup was 
Mr. Malcolm Chace, intercollegiate champion, filled with sparkling ye gs and one im 
0’ Providence, R.I.; the Canadian champion sunny emile and a bright word for everybody 
Mr. R. W S Methous: — ne hen of Mr. Chace proceeded to single out from the 
ania neaiiedl ahi champion F Mr. a? E, | immense crowd present all those who had won 
Foote of Yale, intercollegiate double champion anything—elther defeat <a a the 

d champion of New England ; Master Fritz tennis courts of the Queen’s during the tourna. 
weak she hav aoenvel, af Seesheahen: Mr. R. N, | ment of 1894. And very willingly did every- 
Wilson of Datide Miss Memunen of Detroit. one drink to the future success of the young 

i * | champion, 
Mrs. Whitehead of Brantford, Miss Hollister : 
of Buffalo, and Miss Osborne of Sutton, present 4 yd . > oe ee ‘ 
lady champion of Canada. All the others who eae ania load applance “ah te aaalae 
entered proved themselves thoroughly masters a ti . Jolly Good Fellow by everyone 
of the game, but around these in particular the present y 
interest of the tournament centered, and in the 4 
matches in which they played some phenomen- Among the —— sept at = © tennis, 
ally good and brilliant games were witnessed. the majority of w oe =o a the a 
Mr. Chace carried everything before him, win- ae yey ee sties ‘Wilke, ‘ielies 
ning games, sets, matches, the hearts of the ; . a F 
people, the prizes, and everything else he tried aie tea GE - oe an Sen ie 
for, including the singles, or all-comers, from : : y yee 7 : 
Foote, in two sets, 6-0, 6-1; the men’s doubles, _ “a eae ee 
with Foote against Avery and Mathews, 61, I P ware So aaa Miss. McCaul Miss 
2 a. ane i on ge ig ak sada Strange, Miss Marjorie Campbell, Mrs. Hutton, 
+ ell a saa ean one; and finally, in the Mr. J. Geale Dicksoa, Miss Florence Dickson, 

Hf : oe Mr. Wyly Grier, Mr. and Mrs, Nicol Kings- 
eee eee ae ah ‘a! | mill, the Misses Kingsmill, Miss McBeth, Mise 
aa ‘ae F. Faller ot Been This McKeand, the Misses Houston, Mr. Palmer, 

air j Mr. Wallace Jones, Mr. and Mrs. Syer, Mrs. 

match was played off on Saturday afternoon, Saad Penmtshesl Wie Meiten Sen 6. Noxen 

ae — rote ee oe . Dr. Holford Walker, Dr. and Mrs, Anderson, 

wildest enthusiasm prevailed. A special car aoe ae ne Pai pcr 
brought a large party of Ward's friends from iin Strath z aa (fe 

s y, Capt. and Mrs. Dickson, Miss 

plate he ae a Morrison, Capt. and Mrs, Anderson, the Misses 

; Ince, Miss Hugel, Mrs. Walter Beardmore, 
of orange and blue, while close to the net on Mr. W. Anderson, Mr. and Mre. Watts Lao- 
one side of the court floated a flag of the same dam, Sn tnd Mites Aretlé, Lieut, Moccow 
colors, with an old rusty horse-shoe tacked to Capt. indian and party Miss Armitess Mr. 
it for luck. All these demonstrations, how- oan ee Gus Foy, Mr cad oe Foy, Miss 
ever, failed to bring victory to Ward, who lost Fest, Sins Cents, Mi and Mee. Lewis. 


M. Geale in the semi-finals, leaving Miss Jessie 


Mrs. Bob Morris of Petrolia has been spend- 
ing a few days with her brother-in-law, Mr. G. 
B. Kirkpatrick of Coolmine, 

2 


Niagara-on-the-Lake. 





in spite of a splendidly plucky fight, which Mrs. Watt, the Misses’ Paffard Miss 
brought out Chace’s strongest and best play, K Lensing Mr. Milloy Mr. : Davis 
the match, after nearly two hours’ hard work, Mr Ww K. Seahten Mr ond Mrs. 


Roing 6 3, 6-1, 8-6. Ward netted a good many Rounds, Mr. Coffy, Miss M. Geyer, Mrs. Mor- 
eee ae ae, son, Mr. and Mrs. H. Garrett, Rev. J. C. Gar- 
he hardly seemed up to his best, while Chace rett, Miss Hewgill, Mr. Beardmore, Mr, Bur- 
never played better. No ball, however well 
Placed, seemed out of his reach, and his long 
drives and smashes from the net scored him 
point after point. Next in interest to this was 
the ladies’ singles between Miss Osborne and 
Mrs. Whitehead, the latter giving the little 
champion all she could do to win the match at FAIR WEEK EXHIBIT 
46,63,6-4. In the mixed doubles, which was 

crowded into Monday morning, and which of ee, «Yay 

Proved one of the best, in the opinion of many, 

the best match of the tournament, Miss Hol- 

lister of Buffalo and Chace, met Miss Us- 

borne and Mathews. Play began at the early 

hour of nine, to enable Miss Osborne to get away 

by the eleven o'clock boat, but in spite of the The very latest patterns 
hour a remarkably large number were present, fresh from the Kiddermin- 
Dreferring hurried toiletsand unfinished break- ster looms are on display 
fasts to the alternative of missing the most 
exciting and the closest game of the week, 
Nearly everyone was a deuce and vantage 
Same over and over again, and it was impos 
sible, until the last stroke was made, to con- 
clude with even a degree of certainty whose 
Match it would be, Surely no four were 8o 
evenly matched, every good stroke meeting an 
equally good one from the other side of 
the net. Mathews played grandly, taking ball 
after ball that seemed perfectly impossible 
Ones to the onlookers, but Chace was equal to 





at our stores. 


FOSTER & PENDER 


Toronto's Great Carpet House 


14-10 King Sreet East 





Se ee ummne NEG. : 


anything, and after two hours’ play the match 
fell to Miss Hollister and Chace, two sets to 


Walker of Toronto, capturing as a prize a very 
Min OE OE ie Sete 20 ee eee handsome brandy decanter, with heavy silver 


son of Toronto, A. M. Pope coming second, the 


The number of entries for the novice event 


Miss V. Hugel, however, were outplayed in 
the first rounds, as were Miss Maule and Miss 


Kingsmill, a very young player but one who 








































































DONALD HERALD, 4.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano. 
271 Jarvie Street. Toronto Contervatory of Masic. 


F you are in the city during Exhibition time and your 
interest in House Decoration is sufficiently strong, 
it will repay you to visit the showrooms of Messrs. 
Elliott & Son, 92 to 96 Bay Street. Complete 

rooms in various styles are there to be seen. and you are 
able to form an idea as to how any hanging you may pur- 
chase will look on the wall. The range of qualities is 
sufficiently large to suit any purse, and no trashy stock. 
(such as is being sold at present in quantities) is kept in 
the place. Not only do Elliott & Son sell Wall Paper, 
but they also execute Stained Glass of the highest ex- 
cellence and Wood Flooring in the simplest and most 
elaborate designs. In fact nothing strictly belonging to 
the interior decoration is omitted from their lines. It will 
be a pleasure to them to have you call and look through 


the various departments. 
ELLIOTT & SON, 
92 to 96 Bay Street, Toronto. 






























VA M. LENNOX. Mus. Bac., A.T.C M. 


Teacher of Harmony, Counterpoint, &c. 
Pupile prepared for degrees in music. 40 Beaconsfield Ave. 


R.WOLF LADIES’ 


TAILOR 
107 Yonge Street 


Is showing the finest line of Ladies’ Tailor- 
made Jackets, Golf Capes, etc., to be seen in 
the Dominion. Ask to see the New Paddy 
Coat. Also a large assortment of Ladies’ Fur 
Garments, at very moderate prices. Madame 
Wolfe having just returned from New York is 
prepared to show the latest novelties in pattern 


hats and bonnets. 
Our fancy and tailor-made Ocetumes are not to be 
equalled for style, fit and finish. 


R. WOLFE, 107 YONGE STREET 


Iced 
Tea— 


There is no more refreshing summer 
drink than iced tea Any good tea 
may be used, but like most other 
things, there are good and better. 
We have blends of the finest Ceylon, 
Assam and Oolong teas at 22c., 38c. 
and 6oc. per Ib. that are worthy of a 
trial. 


THE CHOICEST OF GOODS 
AT THE 
LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES 


MacWILLIE BROS. 































ritt, the Misses Thomson, Mr. G. Thompson, 
Mrs, and Miss Winnetc, Mrs. Gramm, Miss 
Chittenden, Mrs. Willson, Mr. and Mrs. M. 
Burrill, Mrs.Gus Thompson, Mrs. and Miss 
Mack, Miss Larkin, Mr. D. Grand, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hubbell, Mr. Ball, Mr. G. Gooderham, 
Mr. F. Campbell, Miss Wells, Mr. D. Coulson, 
Mr. Adams, Mrs. Parsons, Mr. H. Chandler, 
Mr. Hollister, Miss E, Walker, Mr. L, Tilley, 
Mrs. Moffatt, Mr. Gordon Jones, Mr, Mills, Mr. 
Gordon Heward, Miss Wey, Miss Crawford, 


Miss Geale, Mr. Christie, Miss Foster, Miss 
Norris, Miss Nay, Mr. Fred Hill, Mr. Porter, 
Mr. H.C. Rogers, Miss Russell, Mr. White- 


brand Iyer House 


Special Attraction for Fair Week 


Monday, September 10 and During Week 


THE EMINENT COMEDIAN, MR. 


head, Mr. and the Misses Worthington, Mr. 

ye em — ‘ _— ee —_ ee? — GROCERS 
gardner, Mr. H. Syer, Mr. an rs. C, i. 

Daniels and Mr. H. Richmond. Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
Miss Florence Dickson and Mrs, R, G. Dick- TORONTO 


son gave some charming little afternoon teas 
at Ichabod during tennis week, GALATEA, 


A CITIZEN HONORED 


PROF. JOHN F. DAVIS, 


The founder of the Davie School of Dancing in Toronto, ie 
now organizing his classes for the coming season. His 

rivate dancing academy is on the north-west corner of 

ilton Avenueand Mutual Street. During the past seven 
years Prof. Davis has been ‘a member of the American 
School of Masters of Danciag and has attended school 
sessions ia New York, Washington, Baltimore, Providence, 
Cleveland, Chicago and St. Louls ; hase also visited teachers 
in Boston, Buffalo and Detroit. 

In June last he was uaanimously elected to the offire of 
President of the American School. He announces the 
**'Varsity,” ‘‘ Gavotte de Kaleer,” and “ Gavotte Lancers ” 
as the most favored new dances of the season. The ‘ Two- 
Step,” however, will be the great favorite amongst the elite. 


Sol 
Smith 
Russell 


Monday, Tuesday, Wednes- 
day, Thursday and Wedesday 


Careful housekeepers should secure a copy cf our illus- 
trated price list. = 
Mall orders promptly attended to. 








A New Novel 


a 

Stanley J. Weyman 
Author ot... 

**A Gentleman of France.” 
“Under the Red Robe,” etc., etc. 


Just received at 





© d Saturday Mati BAIN’S 
Attractions ” ne eine 53 King Street East - - Toronto 
&27 Send or call for our new Catalogue of select books just 


issued 





A Poor 
Relation 


Watson’s Mexican 


Sweet Choeolate 


The following list of Artistes under the 
management of the 


Canadian 
oo Friday and Saturday is absolutely pure, nothing whatever 
ureau E . being added but sugar and flavor. 
Are now open for Concert engagements : sil oe ee ecy 
: P Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 
LECTURES up in 5 cent tablets. Try It. 





Rev. A. Burne. 

Miss Jean Howison, *‘ Burns.” 
W. Sanford Evans. 

J. L. Hughes. 


The Heir 
ion at Law 


(Poet Reciters, Elocutionists and Entertainers) 

J. W. Bengough (Orayon and Comedy). Seats Now on Sale at Box Office 
Mise Lauretta Bowes (Elocutlonist). 
Mies Margaret Dann (Elocutionist). - — 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON 


Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Area tive cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affections. 
Open the year round. 
The moet beautiful place on earth to spend your summer 





Miss Effis Elaine Hext (Eatertainer). a a OPERA —, ca : 
— Jacobs @ Sparrow's °PS85use | Pre wacom, mae, 


Dr. F. A. Powis (Entertainer). 
Owen A. Smily (Entertainer). 
Mies Annie Louise White (Elocutionist). 
MUSICAL 
(Vocal and Instrumental) 
Amphion Quarteste (Bs0j0, Gultar and Mandolio). 
Maggie Barr (Mrs. Fenwick) (Soprano). 
Mee. Caldwell (Soprano) 
Mme. D'Auria (Soprano) 
Geo. Fox (Violiniet). 
W. H. Hewlett (Pianist). 
Harold Jarvis ( Tenor) 


Mise Kenrick (Planiet) Living Pictures of Funny Comedy 


Marte Kimberley (Soprano) and Pretty Music, 

Mrs. Martio Marphy (Soprano). BY 

Mrs. MoArthur (S>prano). 

W. E. Randle (Tenor) 

Migs Ronan (Contralto) 

Mame. Selika (Soprano) 

Jaliette D'Ervieux Smith (Soprano) 

Geo. Smedley ((ostrumental) 

D. A. Tcipp (Pianist and Soloist). 

Toronto Ladies’ © 1artette 

Fred Warrington (Baritone) 

Sienor Volosko (Baritone). 

Herbert W. Webster (Baritone) 

Mise Detta E. Ziegler (Soprano). 

SPECIAL ATTRACTIONS 

Amphion Q iartette. 

Sim-Fax Co., including Miss M. Treneros Stevenson 
(Soprano). 

Johnson S wily (Daal Recitals). 

Selika and Voloeko (Musical) 

Rosa D’Erina (Musical and Literary). 

The Misses Webling of London, Eng. 


To secure any of the above, write the 
Canadian Entertainment Bureau, Rooms 79 | 
and 8o, Confederation Life Buildings, Toronto. 


Matinees Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday 
EXTRA--Fair Week--EXTRA 


A Hot Show--Will Keep you Warm 
all Winter, laughing. 


Cay Turkish Baths 


204 KING STREET WEST 
Telephone 1236 


These baths are reopened after extensive alterations, 
and are now the finest on this continent. 
If you consider your health take one, it being the great- 
est health restorer and luxury known. 
THOMAS T. COOK, 
Proprietor. 








MUCH-NEEDED ExX- 
PLANATION. — Understanding 
there is an idea current among the pub- 
lic that our — are higher than others. 
We would like to explain that while our 
aim hae always been to keep the very 
best grades ef Footwear, our prices 
have always been as low as the 
same quality of goods oan be 
purchased for elsewhere, and in 
addition we always keep in stook 
full Ines of medium quality foot- 
wear at very low 
prices, gf. E. 
Blachford & Ce , 
83 te 89 King 
East, Torente. 















Ladies’ Boots 


Handsome new lines from the 
best American makers, at much 
lees than regular prices. We 
cap sell a lovely button hoot 
for $4 now that used to cost $5 








F. SPENCE, Sec.-Treas. 


Phone 264. 


The J. D. KING CO., Ltd., 79 King St. East 


NEW FALL GOODS 
W. L. WALLACE’S 


110 Yonge Street 


All the newest Shapes and Stylee in 


Canadian and American Boots and Shoes 
Free Tea pir ue 2s 


public we are now giving away free a pound of Herewasd 


seer & Co.'s 400. Tea with every $5 worth of Milk 
ickete purchased from us. Have our driver call. 


KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453; YONGE ST. 


JOHN KERNELL 


Other Statues of Fun—20 


INCLUDING 
Mr. R. P. Orolius, Mr. Dan Waldron, Mr. John Terry, Mr. 
Mart Emmerson, Mr. Chae Emmonds, Mr. Albert Ander- 
eon, Mr. Robert Delins, Mies Olara Knott, Mise Beatrice 
Norman, Miss Emily Vivian, Mies Kitty Carter, Miss Julia 
Emmonds, Mise Tillie Barnum, Mies Edna Forest and others. 


In a frame of the fanniest comedy ever built, by 
Frank Dumont, entitled 





THE AUDITORIUM 


A PRONOUNCED SUCCESS 


Henne VAUDEVILLE 


ORIGINAL 
MIRTH-PROVOKING 


| Every Evening at Q.15, NAzemas_wetenr Meadden 8 K lop ment 


eae NEXT ATTRACTION —Me. Edmund Ooiller in “ THE 
ADMISSION, l0c, REGERVESO SEATS, Sc. Extra ROSS ROADS OF LIFE.” 
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66 WT "E ought to weigh well 7 
can decide but once.” 


How Necessary 


the advice is when buying a 


piano. 
Perfect safeiy rests with 


those who buy a piano bear- 
ing the name “ HEINTZMAN 
« CO 


Uprights 
Baby Grands 
Transposing 
<= Pianos 


ALL THE BEST. 


Heintzman & Co. 


Toronto: pisbivned ise 


UR Pelee Island Wines are the best in the 
market. No wines shippéd less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8. BAMILTON & CO.. Brantford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agente. 


Social and Personal. 


There was a delightful, as well as very suc- 
cessful, concert given at Beaumaris, Muskoka, 
on Thursday, August 16, in aid of St. John’s 
church, when Sir John Thompson presided as 
chairman. Among those who kindly con- 
tributed to the programme were: Mrs. Jarvis, 
piano solo; Mrs. Tom McIntyre, song; Mr. 
Dowd, song; Messrs. Blair, violin-trio ; Miss 
Weston, song; Mr. Prowse, reading; Mrs. 
MacIntyre, Mrs, Blair, duet; Mrs. Blair, song; 
Miss Vincent, piano solo; Miss Price, song; 

tev. Dr. Walsh, reading: Mr. Millar, ’cello 
solo: accompanists, Mrs. Blair, Miss Vincent 
and Mr. MacIntyre. At the close there was 
great excitement over a cake which was con- 
tested for by Miss Grant of Canada and Miss 
Price of the United States. Canada, 257 votes; 
\'nited States, 227 votes. Proceeds from con- 
cert and cake contest, $57.33. Among those 
present were: Sir John and Lady Thompson 
and the Misses Thompson, Senator Sanford 
and ladies, Mr. Fearman and party, Mr. and 
Mrs. B. Younge, Mrs. and Miss Simonds, Miss 
Mills, Mrs. R. Ferrie, Mr. Ferrie, Mr. Vernon, 
Mr. Baker, the Misses Grant, Mr. and Mrs. 
Scott, Mr. Patterson, Mrs, Murray, Mrs. 
Muntz, Mrs, Jarvis, Dr, and Mrs, Willard, the 
Misses Willard, Mr. and Mrs, Blair, Mr. and 
Mrs. Tom MacIntyre, Mrs. (Judge) Chadwick, 
Dr. Hall, the Misses Hall, Miss M. Findlay, 
Miss Mercer, Miss Crawford and scores of 


others, 
. 


Among those recently registered at the 
Belvedere House, Parry Sound, were: Mr, 
Cayley and family, Kev. H. G. and Mrs, 
Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs, John L. Blaikeley of 
Toronto ; Mr. Robert H. Jeffrey of Hamilton, 
Mr. Edward Randal! of Buffalo, N.Y., Mrs. 
Dixon of Guelph, Miss Nelia Lash, Mr. and 
Mrs. Henry Lowndes of Toronto, Mr. A, 
Bisset ‘Thom of Galt, Mr. John B. Laidlaw 
of Toronto, Mr. Mayfield of Dallas, Texas, 
U.S., Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Moffat of Pembroke, 
Mr. Russell Snow of Toronto, 

The past week has been an unusually gay one 
on the Island, luncheons, teas and bon-fire par- 
ties being in order. The E\lesmere House gave a 
large bon-fire on Saturday night; Mrs. Lugsdin 
and Mrs. Brown gave one on Monday night ; 
Wednesday, Mrs. Dyas of Pine Lodge gave a 
very pretty luncheon at which she was assisted 
by her daughter, Mrs. McLean, who has just 
returned from her wedding tour in Europe. 
Among those present were: Mrs. Byrne, Mrs, 
Norrie, Mrs. Will Brown, Miss Hossie, Miss 
Reba Hossie, Misses Sadie, Katie and Jennie 
Byrne, Mrs, Charlie Lugsdin and Miss Edna 


McNaught. 7“ 
Mr. and Mrs. L. R. O'Brien are the guests 


of Sir William and Lady Van Horne at St. 
Andrew's, New Brunswick. Mr. O’Brien has 


Further Shipments - Opened Gut this Week 


THE NEWEST MANTLES 


Infants’ 
Girls’ 
Maids’ 

Ladies’ 


| Jackets 


Capes *“ 
Ulsters 


The Latest Paris Novelties. 
Also a Special Early 
Offering of 


The-first choice is the best. 


We Invite Inspection. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


Special Dress Suit Cases 


For convenience in packing and handling the above shaped valise 


is the best. 


We have them in all qualities made and at bottom prices. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. King st West 


WOOD 


LOWEST 
PRICES 


COAL 4" 


spent the past two months painting the grand 
and varied scenery of the Island of Grand 
Manan in the Bay of Fundy. From St, An- 
drew’'s he proposes to go to Nova Scotia and to 
spend the rest of the season in studying the 
life of the fishing folk in its most primitive 
aspect on Brier Island, an islet which juts out 
into the Atlantic at the south-west corner of 


that province. y 


Mrs, S. A. D xon, who has been for the past 
few weeks the guest of her sister, Mrs. Bridge- 
land ot Lowther avenue, returned on Wednes- 
day to her home in Evansville, Ind., accom- 
panied by her niece, Miss A. R, Walker. 


. 
Mr. H. Wallace of Minneapolis is visiting his 
brother, Mr. W. L. Wallace of 110 Yonge 


street. 
* 


Herbert J. Strong, baritone of Sherbourne 
street choir, and Mr. Malcolm W. Sparrow, 
Toronto's popular tenor, delighted a select 
audience of invited friends with a number of 
songs of a classic nature. Miss Smily, sister 
of the elocutionist, presided at the piano, and 
Mr. Smily, brother of the elocutionist, gave 
several selections upon the violin, A duett by 
Miss Ronan and Mr. Sparrow was, perhaps, 
one of the most interesting selections of the 
evening, and it contained a considerable 
amount of fun and revealed a talent for acting 
which these singers are perhaps not aware 
they possess. After the musicale refresh- 
ments were served and the evening closed 
with dancing. 


The last hop of the season took place at the 
Peninsular Park Hotel, Lake Simcoe, on 


Mr, H. W. Smalipeice of the Port Hope | Saturday evening last, no efforts having been 


Inspector's Departmentand Mrs, Smallpeice are 
on a visit to the Eastern S ates, 


The engagement of Miss McDougall, daugh- 
ter of His Honor Judge McDougall, and Dr, 
Young of Souris, Manitoba, has been an- 


nounced. 
° 


Mrs. James Hartney of Major street and Dr. 
and Mrs, Lindsay F. Millar of Brunswick 
avenue are sojourning at Philadelphia and 
Atlantic City. 


.* 

On Wednesday evening of last week the 
parlors of the Long Branch Hotel were the 
scene of a most enjoyable impromptu musicale, 
due tothe hospitality of Mrs. Wilkie. Miss 
Bingham, soprano, of Barrie; Miss Ronan, 
contralto soloist of Carlton street choir; Mr. 


spared onthe partof the guests in order to 
make it a success, During the evening a most 
recherche supper was served in the dining- 
hall, 


Messrs. M. Wilson and J. B. Rankin of 
Chatham attended the opening of the Indus- 
trial Fair. 


Mr. and Mrs, Frank Yeigh have returned to 
the city after an extended European trip from 


Norway to Rome. : 


On Monday, August 27, Mr. and Mrs, Owen 
Jenner of 24 Sheridan avenue celebrated the 
fifteenth anniversary of their marriage, Fun 
was the order of the evening. Among the 
guests were: Mr, and Mrs. R. Bannerman, 
Mr, and Mrs. J. Skelly, Mr. and Mrs, W, 


Sept. 8, 1894 


is the Time ——_ 
To Invest Money to Advantage 


Never were our Pianos so good, and never were we in a position to 
offer such special inducements to Piano purchasers. 


Call and see. A visit to our warerooms will be amply repaid. 


Bargains are to be found on every floor, é ° 


Catalogues and Price Lists will be mailed to any address. 


The Mason & Risch Piano Co. Lta. 


32 King Street 


West, Toronto. 
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Wesbroom, Mr. and Mrs, Alexander, jr., Mr. 
and Mrs. Cornish, Mr. and Mrs, Roxburgh, 
Mr. H. Jenner, Miss Kate Murray, Mr. Fred 
Moore, Mr. and Mrs, E. Roberts, Mr. and Mrs, 
Alf. Jenner, Miss Jenner, and many others, 
The many eautiful presents testified to the 
kindness of the guests. ‘ 


Mr. H. E. Smallpeice and family of Avenue 
road have returned to town from their summer 
residence on the Eastern Island. 


Mr. Frank McConnell has returned from his 
sojourn at the Peninsular Park Hotel, Lake 


Simcoe. 
* 


The Peninsular Park Hotel, Lake Simcoe, 
closed to-day after one of the most successful 
seasons in its history. 


An Entertainment Bureau. 


A much needed revolution has taken place 
in the line of concerts and entertaiments. A 
new and thorough enterprise has been estab- 
lished under the name of the Canada Enter- 
tainment Bureau, with an efficient manage- 
ment and an experienced staff of representa- 
tives. The doing away with individual man- 
agers and their self-constituted ‘ celebrities,” 
and the supplement of a reliable source is an 
advance that cannot but be recognized and ap- 
preciated. A glance at the list of artistes who 
have deemed it advisable to place the manage- 
ment of their professional affairs under the 
Bureau, must be regarded as sufficient proof 
to the merics of the enterprise. In the person 
of Mr. Finlay Spencer, ex-principal of the 
Hamilton Business College the management 
has secured a thorough and reliable representa- 
tive. and the headquarters of the bureau in the 
Confederation Life Buildings, are already as- 
suming a most business-like appearance. We 
predict every success. 


We Reiterate 


And the experience of our many 
patrons proves that the best 
work in every description of 
cleaning and dyeing is is done 
by the 


British American Dyeing Co 


GOLD MEDALIST DYERS 


TORONTO OFFICES— 90 Kiny St. East, 458 Queen 8t. Weet, 
4264 Yonge 8}. Telephone 1990. 


CARPETS ~* 
CLEANED 


If you require anything in this line, have 
them done by the best system and an old 
an reliable firm Send your name and 
address 


BY POST CARD 


To the address below, cr telephone 1057. 
We can have carpets taken up, cleaned 
and re laid the same day if required. All 
work guaranteed. 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY, Queen st west 


Dealers in Furniture and Carpets 


CHINA * HALL 


Dresden China: 


Boudoir Lamps 
Candlesticks 
Candelabra 


DOULTON VASES, TRAYS, Etc. 


Rich Cut-glass Flower Tubes 
Wedding Gifts a Speciaity 


JUNOR & IRVING xina'st. east 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 

HOLMES—Clinton, Sept. 5, wife of Ei. F. Holmes of the 

New Era, a sop. 

DOW DALL—Almonte, Sept. 4. Mere. Dowdall, a daughter. 

JARV{S—Mackinac, Sept. 2, Mre. Harold Jarvis, a son. 

GRIF FITH—Hamilton, Mrs. J. B Griffith, a eon. 

KERR —Sept. 2. Mrs. Peter Kerr, a #>n. 

KELK—Seps., Mre. F. Kelk, a son 

RAE—Sodbary, Mre. T. OC. Rie, a daughter, still born. 

STODDART—Sept. 3. Mra. Wm. Stoddart, a son. 

ELLIOPT—Sept. 2, Mre. Ephriam E liott, a sop 

MORTON—Derby, E:a., Mre O. E. Morton, a daughter. 

GEE—Macleod, Ang. 20, Mrs. W. H. Gee, a son. 

MoCAUL—Aug. 30, Mre. James MoOaul, a daughter. 


Marriages. 
BARRON—MALLON—At 38*. Helen's Churoh, Brockton, 
on Toeeday, Sept. 4, by the Very Rev. J. J. McCann, 
VG, assisted by Rev. James Oarberry. William 
Barron, of the Toronto Incandescent Light Co., to 
Nelile, eldest daughter of Mr. Joho Mallon, J P. 
HICKS—FIDELL— Aug. 25, Charles 8. Hicke to Elizabeth 
Fidell. 
PENN—MARSH—Ang., Ernest Penn to Victoria Marsh. 
SPENCER—ALEXANDER—Aug. 9, Etward MoOready 
Spencer to Bianch Mary Alexander 
WINSTANLEY—PATERSON—Aug. 25, Frederick Win- 
stanley to Emelie Paterson. 


MILLS- PHILLIPS—Avg. 31, Frecerick Arthur Mille to 
Cecile Sadie Phillipe. 

KERR—CARSWELL—Avg. 22, William K. Kerr to Bar 
bara Carewell. 

WIER—SMITH—Sept. 5, Dr. T. P. Wier to Alice Maud 


Smitb. 

WATSON—ELLERBY—Sept. 4, Rev. T. A. Watson 
Annie Ellerby. 

GRAHAM—GAIR—Sept. 5, Robert Grabam to Lil!an Gair, 


Deaths. 
McLAUGHLIN—Sept. 5. John McLaughlin, aged &7 
HARRI!S—Sept. 2, Anna Harrie, aged 75. 
CAMERON—Sept. 3, James M. Cameron, aged 58 
GREGORY—Sept. 4, Edward Arnold Gregory, aged 25 
GREER—Sept. 2, George M. Greer. 
LITTLE— Sept. 1, Francis W. Little, aged 50. 
FAWOETT—Sep?. 3, Sarah M. Fawcett, aged 64. 
McGILL—Sept. 2, Adelaide McGill. 
McKEE—Barrie, Sept, 2, Rev. W. McKee, B.A. 
ROBERTS—Sept. 3, Albert T. M Roberts, aged 69. 
SMITH—Owen Sound, Aug 30, Oapt. W. H. Smith. 
RIDOUT- Sept. 1, John Ridont, aged 88. 
McDONALD-— Sept. 2, Louisa Marks MoDonald. 
TAYLOR—Sept. 2, Janet Taylor, aged 68. 
ARMSTRONG—Sept. 3, Eodora Armstrong, an infant. 
JONES—Sept. 1, Mary Euphemia Jones, aged 25 
DALLAS—Hamilton, Sspt. 3, Eliza Dallas, aged 79 
HARRIS—New York, Aug. 31, Thomas M. Harrie, aged 32 
MOLSON—Montreal, Aug 30, Capt. J. D. Molsor. 
WHITE—Sept. 2 Mre White of Colborne, aged 82. 
SPENCE—Avg. 29, Jacob D. Spence, aged 40 


D®: G. L. BALL Tel. 2138 


DENTIST 
Following dissojution of pa:tnerebip, remains in Dr. Hip 
kins’ late office, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets, 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC 


Barlow Cumberland Ssa*reucssemsnte 
and Teurist Agency 
T° WHEREVER DESIRED 
Throughout rica, British Isles and Eu 
pean Continent, by any route required. Person 
conducted or independent tours as passengers may elect. 
COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, Agency Different 
Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to Brit! 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direc#] 
oe a Mediterranean Lines and Soutbery 
pes, together with every system of transportation in an 
part of the globe. 72 Yonge St., Toronto, 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION (C@.'S LIN 


AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest and most convenient route 
London. No transfer by tender. No tidal dela Clo 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris pec 
fast twin screw Channel steamers. 

Berlin, Sept. 12, 11 a.m. Parie, Sept 26, il a.m. 
New York, Sept. 19, 11am. Berlin, Oot. 3, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 


FOR ANTWERP 
Rhyneland, Wedneeday, Sept. 19. 8 a.m. 
Penvland, Wednesday, Sept. 22, 12 noon. 
Intern’! Nav. Co., 6 Bowling Green, New Yo 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 12 Vonge Street, Toronte 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD CO’Y 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINE 
New York to en (Londop, Havre, Paris) 
en. 


Fast Express Palatial Steamers 
EVERY TUESDAY AND SATURDAY 
MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE. 


Birect Route te Southern France, Haly 
Switzerland and the Tyre} 


Early reservation is absolutely necessary in order 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agenc 
72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


12 HOURS SAVBL 


| On and after Monday, September 8, th 


ANADIAN 4 | 
‘PACIFIC Ivy. 


EXPRESS 


FOR 


Winnipeg and the 
Pacific Coas 


Via NORTH BAY 


WILL LEAVE TORONTO AT 12.30 NOt 


Niagara Fall: 


Fourteen Miles of the Grandest Soenery in the World Alo 
the Baok of the Niagara River from Queenstown to 
Obippewa has been made accessible by the 


Niagara Falls Park & River By 


The best equipped Elestric Line on the Contin 


DOUBLE T@ACK. NO DUST, NO SMOKE 
NO OINDERS, 


Connectiog at Q 1eenston with Chippers, Cibola, and Ob' 
ora; at Chippewa with Colombian for Baffalo, aud 
Niagara Falls, Oot., the staticn is but a minute's 
from the Grand Trunk depot. 


See From the Observation Cars? 


Queenston Heights, Brook’s Monument, The Gorge, TP 

Whirlpool and Whirlpool! Rapide, The Csnadian Park, 

The American and Roseahes Falis, The Dofferin 
Islands, The Rapide above the Falle and all the 
other beauties of that Panorama of Nature. 

Oare stop at all pointe of interest. 

Sanday echools aod societies faraished with every > 
commodation and special rates qinted on application 
mall or in nto ROSS MACKENZIE Manager, Ni 
ara Falle, 0 1¢., Toronto Office, northeset corner King ®° 
Yonge streets. 





